AMBOY NA: 
i 


TRAGEDY. 


As it is ACTED 
At the THEATRE-ROYAL, 


— —-— 


Written by Fo HN DRTD EN Servant 
to His Majeſty. 


Manet alt mente repoſtum. 


86 


LONDON: 


Printed by T. N. for Henry Herringman, and are to 
be ſold at the Anchor in the Lower Walk 
of the New Exchange. 1673. 


— 


ro THE 
RIGHT HONORABLE 


1 H E 


Lord Clifford 


of CHUDLEIGH. 


Ss ay 


K 
. 
ERR =P \ 


= 


1 


© 


[NY 
LY 
=D 
« N 
8 
* 5 A |. 
4 
. 


3 
* 
_ 
5 
— 
L 
— 


ter ſo many Favors, 

78 . and thoſe ſo great, 
FL Conferr d on me by 
5 Your Lordſhip theſe 

E many yeares; which, 
72 TY I may call more 
. 9} <4 roper] Conti- 

properly one Conti 
<I> <A nuecd Act of Your 
28 Generoſty and Good- 

8 neſs, I know noc 
| whether I ſhould ap. 
pear cirher more Ungrareful i in mytkilence, ot more 
Extravagantly Vaine in niy endeavours to acknow. 
A 2 ledg « 


De Epiſtle Dedicatorg. .. .. 
ledpe them. For, ſince all Acknowledgmeyts 


bear a Face of Payment, it may be thought, 
That I have flatter d my ſelf into an Opinion of 
being able to return ſome part of my Obligements 
ro Von; the juſt deſpair of which Attempt, and 
the due Veneration I have for his Perſon, to 
whom I muſt Addrely, have amoſt driven me, to 
Reccive only with a profound Submyjllion the eſ- 
ſeckz of ithyr Nhe, Gib is never tolbe Com- 
p:chended but by Admitcation: And the greateſt 
note of Admiation is Silence. Tis that noble 
Pal on, to which Poets raiſe theig Augicnee in 
hig! c Jh agd they have then gain'd 
over them the reatcſt Victory, when they are 
Raviſh d into 2 Pleaſure, «which i not to be ex- 
preſs d by Words. To this bitch, My Lord, 
the ſence of my Gratitude had almoR rais'd me: 
to receive yout Favors as the Fees of old te- 
ceivd their Law, with a mute Wonder, to think, 
that the' Loudneſs of Acclamation, was onely the 


Praiſe of Men to Men, and that the ſecret homage * 


of the Soul was 4 greater Mark of Reverence, 
than_an outward ceremonious joy , Which mighe 
be counterfeit, and muſt be irreverent in its 
Tumult. Neither, My Lord, have I a particular 
right to pay you my. Acknowledgments : You have 
been a Good ſo Univerſal, that almoſt every 
Man in , (hook Jatjone may think me Injurions to 
his Propriety that I invade your Praiſes, in un- 


a_— 


dertaking 
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dertaking to celebrate them alone. And, 'thar 
bave aſſum'd to my ſelf a Patron, who was no 
more to be citcumſcrib'd than the Sun and Ele- 
ments, which ace of Publick bench to humane 
kind. | | [ 

A, it was in much your power to oblige all who 
cou'd-prercend to Merit from the Publick, ſo it was 
more y our, Nature ard Fnclination. It any went 
l-ſacisfy'd from the Treaſury, while, it was in your 
Lordſhips Management, it proclaim d the want of 
Delert, and not of Friends: You Diſtributed 
f your Maſters Favour with ſo equal hands, that 
| Juſtice her ſelſ could not have held the Scales more 

even: but, xh that Natural Propenſity to do good, 

that had that Frealure been your on, your In- 
| clination to Bounty mult have ruin'd you: No 
| Man attended to be deny d: no Man brib'd for 
Expedition: want, and deſert were pleas ſufficienc. 

By your own Integrity and your Prudent Choice 
| of thole whom you employ'd, the King gave all 
that He intended, and Gratuities to His Officers 

made not vain His Bounty, This, My Lord, 

you were in your Publick capacity of High-Treaſu- 
rer, to Which you alcended by ſuch degrees, that 
your Royal Maſter ſaw your Vertues ſtill growing 
| to His Favours faſter than they could riſe to you. 
Both at home, and abroad, with your Sword and 
with your Counſel, you have ferv'd Him with un- 
| byaſs'd Honor, and with unſhaken reſolution - 
making 


. 
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making His Greatneſs, and the true Intereſt of your 
Country, the ſtandard and meaſure of your actions 
Fortune may deſert the wiſe and brave; bur, true 
Vertue never will forfake it (elf. Tis the Intereſt of 
the World that Vertuous Men ſhould attain to Great- 
nels, becauſe it gives them the power of doing 
good. But, when by the Iniquity of the Times 
they are brought to that extremity, that they muſt 
either quit their Vettue or their Fortune, they owe 
themſelves ſo much, as to retire to the private exer- 
ciſe of their Honour; to be great within, and by 
the conſtancy of their Reſolutions, to teach the in- 
ferior World, how they ought to judge of ſuch 
Principles, which are aſſerted with ſo generous and 
{ounconſtrain'd a Tryal. 

But, this voluntary negle& of Honours, has been 
of rare Example in the World: few Men have 
trown'd firſt upon Fortune, and precipitated them- 
ſelves from the top of her Wheele, before they felt at 
leaſt the Declination of it. Weread not.of many 
Einperors like Diocleſian, and Charles the Fifth, who 
have preferr'd a Garden, and a Cloyſter, before a 
Crowd of Followers, and the troublelome Glory of 
an Active Life, which robs the Poſſeſſor of his reſt and 
quiet, to ſecure the ſafety and happineſs of others. 
Seueca, with the help of his Philoſophy, could never 
attain to that pitch of Vertue. He onelv endea- 
v«ur'd to prevent his fall by deſcending firſt; aud, 


otici'd to reſign that Wealth which be knew he 
cculd 
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could no longer hold. He would onely have made a 
Preſent to his Maſter of what he foreſaw would be- 
come his Prey: He ſtrove to avoid the ſealouſie of 
a Tyrant; You diſmiſs d your (elf from the Atten- 
dance and Privacy of a Gracious King, Our Age 
has afforded us many Examples of a contrary nature : 
but your: Lordſhip is the onely one of this. is 
eaſie to diſcover in all Governments thoſe who waite 
ſo cloſe on Fortune, that they are never to be {ſhaken 
off at any turne: Such who ſeem to have taken up 
a reſolution of being Great , to continue their Stati- 
ons on the Theater of Buſineſs : to change with the 
Scene, and ſhift the Vizard for another part. Thele 
Men condemn in their Diſcourſes that Vertue which 
they dare not practice. But the ſober part of this pre- 
ſent Age, and impartial Poſtericy will do right, both 
to your Lordſhip and to them. And when they 
read on what Accounts, and with how much Magna- 
nimity you quitted thole Honours , to which the 
higheſt Ambition of an Exgliſh Subject could aſpire, 
will apply to you with much more reaſon, whar the 
Hiſtorian ſaid of a Roman Emperour ; Multi dintins 
inm tenuerunt; Nemo fortins reliquit. 

To this Retirement of your Lordihip, I with ! 
could bring a better Entertainment, than this Play; 
which, though it ſucceeded on the Stage, will ſcarcely 
bear a ſerious peruſal, it being contriv'd and writ- 
ten in a Moneth, the Subject barren, the Perſons low, 
and the Writing not heightned with many la houred 


Scenes. 


WW Ey Dare 


Scene. The con deration of theſe defects ovghr to 
have pteſcrib d more modeſty to the Author, than to 
have preſented it to that perſon in the World; for 
whom he has the greateſt Honor, and of whoſe 
Patronage , the be of his Endeavours had beer 
— But, I had not fatished my ſelf in ftay- 
ng longer, and could never have paid the Debt with 

A n bettet Play. As it is, the meaneſs of it will 
ſhew at leaſt, that I pretend not by it to make any 
manner of return for your Favours; and, that T ons 
8 give a new Occaſion of Exerciſſ ing yout 
habe to me, in pardoning the NI and Tinper-' 
— of, My Lord, | 


Your Lordſhips, 


Moſt Humble, Moſt Oblig'd, 
ej oa Servant, 


val 


* 


F. Dryden. 
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PROLOG A E 


AM BOVYVNA. 


S needy Gallants in the Scriy'ners bands, 

{A Court the rich Knave that gripes their Mortgag 'd 
rſt fat Buck of all the Seaſon's ſent (Lands, 

nd K eeper takes no Fee in Complement 

11. doteage of ſome Engliſhmen is ſuch 

To fawn on thoſe who ruine them; the Dutch. 

They ſhall have all rather then male a War 

With thoſe who of the ſame Religion are. 

The Streights, the Guiney Trade, the Herrings tos, 

Nay, to keep friendſhip, they ſhall pickle you : 

Some are reſolv d not to find out the Cheat, 

But Cuckold like, loves him who does the F eat : 

What in uries ſoe r upon us fall, 

Yet ftill he me Religion anſwers all : 

Religion wheedled you to C War, 

Drew Engliſh Blood, and Dutchmens now won d ſpare: 

Be gull'd no longer, for yon find it true, 

They hade no more Religion faith then you; 


a Int ereſi's 


Inter et tbe God they worſhip in their State, 

' And you, I take it, hade not much of that, 

Well Monarchys may own Religions name, 

But States are Atheiſts in their wery frame: 
The e 4 ſin, apd ſuch proportions fall 
TEK, + 'em all. 

Ham they lowe England, you fball ſee this day: 
No Map ſhews Holland truer then our Play: 
Their 2 and Inſcriptions well we know; 
We may be bold one Medal ſure to ſhow. 

View then their Falſboods, Rapine, Cruelty ; 
And think what once they were, they ſtill would be : 
But hope not either Language, Plot, or Art, 
Twas writ in hafte, but with an Engliſh Heart : 
And leſt Hope, Wi, in Dutchmen that would be 


As much improper as would Honeſty. 
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Captain Gabriel Towerſon. 


Perſons Repreſented, 


By 

—— Mr. Hart. 
Mr. Beamon 2 7 Merchants - —— Mr. Mokus' 
Mr, Collins A. ; —_— _- — Mr, Lydal. 
Captain Aſs on, An Engl! 

Sea Captain. — —— Mr, Matſon. 
Perez. A Spaniſh Captain. - Mr. Burt. 
Harman Senior, Governor of Amboyna,- —— Mr. Cartwright, 


The Fiſcal. _ — Mr. Wizxterſbal. 
Herman junior, Son to the Governor. Mr. Xynaſton. 
Ven Herring, A Dutch Merchant. Mr. Beeſton. 
By 

Tſabinds Betroth'd to Towerſon- ? 

ſa 633 ſ Mrs. Marſhal, 
Julia Wife to Perez. — — Mrs, James, 

An Engliſh Woman - Mrs. Cory, 


Page to Towerſon — — 
4 Skipper. ee 1 
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Two Dutch Merchants. 
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ACT I. 


SCENE, I. A Cale as the Sea. 


Enter Harman Senior, the Governor, the Fiſcal, and 
Van Herring : Guards, 


Fiſc: Happy, day to our Noble Governor. 
Har, Morrow Fiſcal. 


Van Her. Did the laſt Ships which came from 
Holland to theſe parts, bring us no news of 
Moment ? 
Fiſc. Yes, the beſt that ever came into Ambeyne, fince we 
ſet voting here, I mean as : our intereſt, 


Har. 


2 


Harm. I wonder much my Letters then, gave me fo ſhort 
accounts 3 they onlyſlaid, The Orange Party was grown ſtrong 
again, ſince Barnevelt had ſuffer d. | 

Van Her. Mine inform me farther, the price of Pepper and 
of other Spices wasrais'd of late in Furope. 


mn. 1 ＋ news way hold ; but much ſuſpect it, 
while the Eugliſh maintain ety oftogfes among us 10/Am- 

loyna, or in the neighboring Plantations of Sera, . 

h Fife, Still I have news that tickles me within, ha, ha, ha, 
Ifaith it does, and will do you and all our Countreymen. 
Haran. Prithee do not torture us, but tell it, 

Van Her. Whence comes this news? 

Fiſc From England. T 1 

Harm, Is their Eaſt-India Fleet bound outward for theſe 
parts, or calt-away, or met at Sea by Pyrats ? 

Fiſc. Better, much better vet, ha, - C 

Harm, Now am I famiſh'd for my part of the laughter. 

Fiſe, Then my brave Governor, if you're a true Dutch- 

Ll make Jour fat {des heaye with the conceit ont, 
br ute blown like a pair/of lage Smiths. Bellows, here 
ook. upon this Paper. 

Harman reading.' Ton-may remember —we-did—endewegc 
the Engliſh Eaſt-India Company, the value of Five hundred 
—— undi, all in ont years, @ Treaty u now Sign'd, in 

which the buſineſs 1s tane up for fourſcore thouſand. This is 

news indeed; wou'd I were upon the Ce Wall, that I might 
throw my Cap into the Sea, and my Gold Chain after it, 

this is golden news, boys. 1 
vun Her. This is news wou'd kindle a thoufand Bonfires, 

and make us piſs em out again in Rheniſh Wine. 

Harm. Send preſently to all our Factories, acquaine them 
with theſe bleſſed tidings: if we can ſcape ſo cheap, 'twill be 

' . no matter what villanies henceforth. we put in practice. 

Fe. Hum, why this, now: gives encouragemet to a cer- 
tain Plot, which I have long been. brewing, againſt theſe 

Skellum Engliſb, 1 almoſt have it here in Pexicramo, and tis 

a ſound one faith, no leſs, then tocut all theu Theoats, aud 

cure 
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ſeize all their Effect within this Iſland, * I warrant you we 
may compound again. 

Vas Her. Seizing their Factories, I like well h, it has 
ſome Savour in't , but for this whorſon cutting of Throats, 
it goes a little againſt the grain , becauſe tis ſo Notoriouſly 
known in Chriſtendom, that they have preſery'd ours from 
being cut by the Spariards. | 

Harm, Hang em baſe Exgliſb ſterts , let eme en take their 

rt of their own old Proverb, ſave a Thief from the Gal- 

ows; they wou'd needs protect us Rebels, and ſee what 
comesto themſelves. 

Fiſc. You'reith' right on't Noble Harman, their aſſiſtance, 
which was a Mercy, and a Providence to us, ſball be a Judg- 
ment upon them, 

Van Her. A little favor wou'd do well; though, not that I 
wou'd ſtop the Current of your Wit, orany other Plot to 
do them miſchief, but they were firſt diſcoverers of this Iſle, 
firſt Traded hither , and how's us the way. 

Fiſc. I grant you that, nay more, that by compoſition 
made after many long and tedious quarrels, they were to 
have a third part of the Traffick, we to build Forts, and 
they to contribute to the charge, 

Harm, Which we have ſo increas'd each year upon em, 
we being in power, and therefore Judges of the Coſt, that 
we exact whare're we pleaſe, ſtill more then half the charge, 
and on pretence of their Non- pay ment, or the leaſt delay, 
do often ſtop their Ships, detain their Goods, and drag 'em 
into Priſons, while our Commodities go on before, and ſtill 
foreſtall their Markets, 

Fiſc, Theſe I confeſs are pretty tricks, but will not do our 
buſineſs, we muſt our ſelves be ruin'd at long run, if they 
have any Trade here 31 know our charge at length will eat us 
out; I wou'd notlet theſe E from this Iſle, have Gloves 
enough to ſtick an Orange with, not one to throw into their 
bottle-Ale. 

Harm. But to. bring this about now, there's the cun- 
ning. |; 

Pee. Let me alone a while, Ihave it as I told you bere; 
B 2 mean 
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mean time we muſt put on a feeming kindneſs, call em our 
Benefactors, and dear Brethren, pipe em Within the danger 
of our Net, and then we'Tdraw it o re em: whenthey're in, no 
mercy, that's my maxime. 

Van Her. Nay, Brother, I am not too obſtinate for favin 

liſb-men ; twas but a qualme of conſcience which profit 
will diſpel : I have as true a Dutch Antipathy to England, as 
the proudeſt He in Awſterdem, that's a bold word now. 

Harm. We are ſecure of our Superiors there ; well, they 
may give the King of Great Brittain a Verbal ſatisfaction, and 


with ſubmiſſive fawning promiſes, make ſhow to ſh us, 
but intereſt is their God as well as ours: to that Almighty, 
they will ſacrifice a thouſand Engliſh Lives, and break a hun- 
dred thouſand Oaths, e re they will puniſh thoſe that make 
em rich, and pull their Rivals down, [ Guns go off within. 

Van Her, Heard you thoſe Guns? 

Harm. Moſt plainly. 

Fiſc. The ſound comes from the Port, ſome Ship arriv'd 
falutes the Caſtle, and I hope, brings more good news from 
Holland. [ Guns again. 

Harm, Now they anfwer em from the Fortreſs. 


Exter Beamont and Collins. 


Ven Her. Beamont and Collins, Engliſh Merchants both, per- 
haps they'l certify us, 

Beam, Captain Harman Van Spelt, good-day to you. 

Harm Dear, kind Mr, Beaumont, a thouſand and a thouſand 
good days to you, and all our friends the Engliſh. 

Fiſc. Came you from the Port, Gentlemen? 

Coll, Wedid 3 and ſaw arrive, our haneſt, and our gallant 
Countreyman, brave Captain Gabriel Towerſox. 

Bea m. Sent to theſe parts from our pon of the 
Faſt-India Company in Exgland, as General of the Voyage, 

Fiſc. Isthe brave Towerſon retura'd? 

Col/. The ſame, Sir. 


Harm, He ſhall be nobly welcome. He has already ſpent 
twelve 


+] 

twelve years or near theſe rich Molxcce Iles, and 
return'd with __—_ wealth, 2 
Fiſe. The Devil give him joy of both, > 
e. 

Beam, He's my particular Friend, I liv d with him, both at 
Ternate, Tydore, and at Sera. 

Yan Her. Did he not leave a Miſtreſs in theſe parts, a Native 
of this land of Amboyna? : 

col. He did, I think they call her Tſabinda, who receiv'd 
Baptiſm for his ſake, before he hence ed. 

Harm. Tis much againſt the will of all her friends, ſhe 
loves your Countryman, but they are not diſpoſers of her 

rſon 3 ſhe's beauteous, rich, and young, and Towerſon well 

erves her, 

Beam. I think, without flattery to my friend, he does: 

Were 1 to chuſe of all mankind, a Man , on whom Iwould 
relie for Faith and Counſel, or more, whoſe perſonal aid I 
wou'd invite, in any worthy cauſe to ſecond me, it ſhou'd 
be only Gabriel Towerfon, daring he is, and there to fortunate: 
yet ſoft and apt to pitty the di d, and liberal to relieve 
em : I have ſeen him not alone to pardon Foes, but by his 
bounty win em to his love: if he has any fault, tis only that, 
to which great minds can only ſubject be, he thinks all honeſt, 
cauſe himſelf is ſo, and therefore none ſuſpectsz. 

Fiſc. I like him well for that 3; this fault of his great mind, 
as Beamont calls it, may give him cauſe to wiſh he was more 
wary, whenit ſhall be too late. [ Abde, 

Harm. I was in ſome ſmall hope, this Ship had been of our 
own Countrey, and brought back my ſon. For much about 
this ſeaſon I expect him, morrow Gentlemen, I go to 
fill a Brendice to my Noble Captains health, pray tell him 
— the youth of our Amboyna, Tl ſend before to welcome 


Col. We'll ſtay, and meet him here. 
[Exennt Harman, Fiſcal, and Van Herring. 


Fear. I do not like theſe ing Dutchmen, they over 
u Doin, eo 
4 
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eb. 1 Kno riot what to think of en that old fat Go- 
vernor Harman van Spalt, I have known long ; they ſay he 
was a Cooper in his Countrey, and took the meaſure of his 
Hoops for Tuns, by his own Belly: I love him not,he makes 
a jeſt of men in miſery; the firſt fat merry fool 1 ever knew 
that was ill natur d. | 

Beam. He's abſolutely govern'd by this Fiſcal, who was as 
T have heard, an ignorant Advocate in Rotterdam, ſuch as in 
Frgland we call a Petty-fogging Rogue; one that knows no- 
thing, but the worſt part of the Law, its tricks and ſnares: I 
fear he hates us Engliſh mortally. Pray Heavcn we feel not 
the effects ont, 

col. Neither he, nor Harman, will dare to ſhew their malice 
to us, now Towcrſon is come, For though tis true, we have 
no Caſtle here, he has an aw upon em in his worth, which 
they both fear and reverence. * , 

Beam. | wilh it ſo may prove, my mind is a bad Prophet to 
me; and what it does forebode of ill, it ſeldom fails to pay 
me. Here a comes. 

Col. And in his company, young Harman, Son to our Dutch 
Governor, I wonder how they met. 


Enter Towerſon, Harman Junior, and a 


Skipper. 


Towerſ. cutering to the Skipper. Theſe Letters ſee convey'd 
with ſpeed to our Plantations, This to Cambello, and to Hritto 
this, this other to Lobo, Tell "em their Friends in England 
greet em well; and when l left em, were in perfect health, 

Sp. Sir, you ſhall be 2 Exit Skipper. 

Bean, I heartily rejoyce that our employers have choſe 
you for this place, a better choice they never con'd have 
made, or for themſelves, or me. DIP 

Col, This. I, am ſure of, that our Engliſh Factories, in all 
theſe parts hive wiſht you long the man, and none cou'd be 
ſo welcome to their hearts. „ ob 1 
«- Harm, Ju, And let me fptiak for my Countreymen the 
Dutch, I have heard my Father ſay, he's your {worn Bro- 

oh ther 


. 
| 
, 
| 
9 
1 
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ther: And this late accident at Sea, when you reliev'd me 
from the Pirats, and brought my Ship in ſafety off, I hope 
will well ſecure you of ourgratitude. 

Towerſ, You over-rate alittle courtefie : In your delive- 
rance | did no more, then what I had my ſelf from you ex- 
pected: The common ties of our Religion, and thoſe 
yet more particular of Peace, and ſtrict Commerce, betwixt 
us and your Nation, exacted all Idid, or could have done, 

To'Beamont. For you my Friend, let me ne'er breathe our 
Engliſh airagainz but more joy to ſee you, then my elf, to 
have eſcap'd the ſtorm, that toſyd_ me long, doubling the 
Cape, and all the ſultry heats, in paſſing twice the Line? For 
now I have you here, methinks this happineſs ſhou d not be 
bought at aleſs price. 


Har. | ll teave you with your friends, my duty binds me 
to haſten to receive a Fathers bleſſing. 


| [ Exit Harman Junior. 

Beam. Y'areſo much a friend, that I muſt tax you for being 
a ſlack lover. You have not yet enquir'd of 'Tſabinda. 

Towerſ. No, I durſt not, Friend, I durſt not, I love too 
well and fear to know my doom, there's hope, in doubt, but 
yet I fixt my eyes on yours, I look d with carneſtneſs, and 
ask'd with them: If ouglt of ill had hapned, ſure I had met 
it there 3 and ſince, methinks, I did not, I have now reco- 
ver d courage, and reſolve to urge it from you, 

Beam. Your Tſabinda then 
Towerſ. You have ſaid all in that, my Tſabinda, if ſhe (till 
be ſo. 

Beam, Enjoys as much of health, as fear for you, and ſor- 
row for your abſence wou'd permit. [ Muſt ch, within, 

Col. Heark, Muſick I think approaching. 


beam. 'Tis from our Factory; ſome ſudden entertainment 
believe deſigu d for your return, a 


Enter 
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Enter Amboyner's, Men and Women with Timbrels 
before them, A Dance, 


After the Dance, 
Enter Harman Senior, Harman Junier, Fiſcal, 
and Van Herring. 


Harm, Sen. embracing Towerſon,- Oh my ſworn Brother, my 
dear Captain Towerſon ; the man whom I love better then a 
ſtiff gale, when lm becalm'd at Sea; to whom, I have re- 
delv d the Sacrament, never to be falſe-hearted, 
Towerſ Tou ne'er ſhall have occaſion on my part: the like 
I promiſe for our Factories, while I continue here: This lle 
yields Spice enough for both; and Exrope, Ports, and Chap- 
men, were to vend them. 
Har, Ser, It does, it does, we have enough, if we can be 
contented. "of 
Towerſ. And Sir, why ſhou'd we not, what mean theſe end- 
leſs jars of Trading Nations? tis true, the World was never | 
large enough for Avarice or Ambition; but thoſe who can be 
pleas'd with moderate gain, may havethe ends of Nature, not | 
to want: nay, even its Luxuries may be ſupply d from her 
- o'erflowing bounties in theſe parts: from whence ſhe yearly | 
ſends Spices, and Gums, the Food of Heaven in Sacrifice, | 
And beſides theſe, her Gems of richeſt value, for Ornament, | 


more then aeceſlity, 
Har. Sen, You are ith' right,we muſt be very friends, Ifaith 


we muſt, I have an old Dutch heart, as true and truſty as your | 
Engliſh Oke, | 
Fiſc. We never can forget the Patronageof your Elizabeth, | 
af famous memory; when from the Yoke of $parn, and Alva's | 
Pride, ber potent Suecots, and ber well tim d Lounty, freed | 
us, and gave us credit in the World, 1 
Towerſ. For this we only ask a fair Commerce and Friendli- | 
neſs of Converſation here: and what our ſeveral Treaties bind 
u< to, You ſhall, while Torwer jou lives, lee ſo perform d, as fits | 


a Subject to an Engliſh Kin. 
blar, 
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Harm. Sen. Now by my faith you ask too little friend, we 
muſt have more then bare Commerce betwixt us: receive me 
toyour boſom,by this Beard I will never deceive you. 

Beam. I do not like his Oath, there's treachery in that Ju- 
das colour'd Beard. Late. 

Fiſc. Pray uſe me as your Servant. 

Van fler. And me too Captain. 

mer. I receive you both as Jewels, which Ile wear in ei- 
ther Eat, and never part with you. 

Harm. Sen. I cannot do enough for him to whom I owe my 
Son. 

Harm. Ju, Nor I, till fortune ſend me ſuch another brave 
occaſion of fighting ſo for you. 

Harm, Sem. Captain, very ſhordy, we muſt uſe your Head 
in a certain buſineſs, ha, ha, ha, my = Captain. 

Fiſc. We mult uſe your Head indeed Sir. 

Tower, Sir, Command me, and take it as a debt I owe your 
Love. 

Harm, Sen, Talk not of Debt, for Imuſt have your Heart. 

Van Her. Your Heart indeed, good Captain. 

Harm, Sen, You are weary now | know, Sea beat, and wea- 
ry, tis time we reſpite further Ceremony beſides, I ſee one 
coming, whom I know you long to embrace, and I ſhou'd 
be unkind to keep you from her Arms. 


Enter Yiabinda and Julia, 


Tſabin. Do hold my Love, do 1 embrace him, after a te- 
dious abſence of three years? are ye indeed retura'd, are ye 
the ſame? do you (till love your Tſabinda ? ſpeak before I 
ask you twenty queſtions more: for I have ſo much Love, 
and lo much Joy : that if you do not love as well as I, I ſhall 
appear diſtracted, 

_ We meet then both out of our ſelves, for I am no- 
thing elſe, but Love and Joy; and to take care of my diſ- 
cretion now, wou'd make me much unworthy of that paſ- 
ſion, to which you ſet no bounds, A 

C } Tſab» 

/ 

"4 


— 


c 0 
rb. How cou d you beſo long away? 

— How can you think I was ill was here, till with 
yuu, never abſent in my mind, 

Harm, Jun. She's a moſt charming Creature, I wiſh I had 
not ſeen her. [ aſide. 

Tſab. Now I ſhall love your God, becauſe Iſee that he takes 
care of Lovers: but my dear Exgliſb man, I prithee let it be 
our laſt of abſerice, Icannot bear another parting from thee, 
nor promiſe thee to live three other years, if thou again goeſt 
hence. 

Towerſ. I never will without you. 

Harm. Sen. I (aid before, we (hou'd but trouble ye. 

Tower ſ. You make me bluſh, but if you ever werea Lover, 
Sir, you will forgive a folly, which is ſweet, though I con- 
feſs, tis much extravagant. 

Harm. Jan. A — but too much — for this — 

, oh happy, happy Exgliſbaan, but I unfortunate. [ aſide. 
N — you pleaſe, lead on. 0 
Harm, Sex. This day you ſhall be feaſted at the Caſtle where 
our Great Guns Hall loudly ſpeak your welcome. 
All ſigus of joy ſhall through the lle be ſhown, 
Wik in full Romers we our friendſhip crown, 
Exevnt omnes. 


— 


ACT II. 


SCENE. 1. 
Euter Yſabinda, Harman Jun, 


T/eb, T His to me, from you, againſt your friend. 
Harm. Have I not Eies, are you not fair > why 
does it ſeem ſo ſtrange? 

Tab. Come, tis a plot betwixt you: my Engliſhman is jea- 
lous, and has ſent you to try my faith, he might have ſpar'd 
the experiment after a three years abſcnce; that was a proof 
fufficicat of my conſtancy, 


Harm, 


os vn, 

Harm. I heard him ſay he never had return'd, but that his 
Maſters of the Eaſi- India Company, proffer'd him large con- 
ditions. 

Hab. You do belye him baſely, 

Hum, As much as I do you, in ſaying you are fair; or as 
I do my ſelf, when I declare I dye for you, 

Tab. If this be earneſt, you've done a moſt unmanly and 
ungrateful part, tocourt the intended Wife of him, to whom 
you are molt oblig'd, 

Harm. Leave me to anſwer that: aſſure your (elf Tlove 
you violently, and if you are wiſe, you't make ſome diffe- 
rence 'twixt Towerſon and me. 

Tſab. Yes, I ſhall make a difference, but not to your ad- 
vantage. 

Harm. You muſt, or falſify your knowledge ; an Engliſs- 
man, part Captain, and part dns his Nation of decli- 
ning intereſt here: conſider this, and weigh againſt that 
—_— not me, but any, the leaſt and meaneſt Dutchwar in 

is Ie. 

Tſab. I do not weigh by bulk: I know your Countrey- 
men have the advantage there. 

Harm, Hold back your hand, from firming of your faithz 
you'l thank me in a little time, for ſtaying you ſo kindly 
from embarking in his ruine. 

j Tſab. His fortune is not ſo contemptible as you'd make it 
cem. 

Harm, Wait but one month for the event. 

. * I will not wait one day, though I were ſure to fink 
with him the next: ſo well Tlove my Towerſon, I will not loſe 
another Sun, for fear a ſhou'd not riſe to morrow. For your 
ſelf, pray reſt aſſur d, of all Mankind, you ſhou'd not be my 
_—_ ** an act of ſuch ingratitude, 1 

arm, Lou may repent your ſcorn at leiſure. 
Tſab. Neyer, unleſs married you. 


C 2 Ent 


Enter Towerſon: 


Towerſ. Now my dear Tſabinda, I dare pronounce my ſelf - 
molt _ ſince Lhave gain'd yaur Kindred, all Aifficulties 
ccaſe. | 

Tjab, I wiſh we find it ſa. 

Towerſ. Why, is ought happen d ſince I ſaw you laſt > me- 
thinks a ſadneſs dwells upon your Brow, like that I ſaw be- 
fore my laſt long abſence, Lou do not, ſpeak : my friend 
dumb too? Nay then I fear ſome more then ordinary cauſe 
produces this, 
| Harm. You have no reaſon Towerſon tobe (ad, you. are the 
[1 bappy man, 

Towerſ. If I have any, you muſt needs have ſome. 

Har. No, you are lov'd, and | am bid deſpair, 

.. Towerſ. Time, and your Services, will perhaps, make you 
as happy as I am in my Tſabinda s love. 1 

Har m. Ithought I ſpoke ſo plain, I might be underſtood; 
but ſince I did not, I muſt tell you Towerſon, I wear the Ti- 
tle of your friend no longer, becauſe I am your Riyal, 

_ - Towerſ. Is this true Tſabinda ? 

Tab. Iſhou'd not, Iconfeſs, have told you firſt, becauſel 
wou'd not give you that diſquiet 3 but ſince he has, it is too 
fad: a truth. | 

Towerſ. Leave us my Dear alittle to our ſelves. 
 Tſab. I fear you'l quarrel, for he ſeemd incens'd, and 


. —- , : 
— ————ñ—ñ—éäj ———— 
% 


threatened you with ruine. Io lim aſide, 
Towerſ, "Tis to _ an ill, which may be fatal to us both, 
that I wou'd ſpeak with him. 


Tſab, Swearto me by your Love you will not fight. 
Towerſ. Fear not my Tſabinda; things ate not grown to that 
extremity. 
Tjab. I leave you, but I doubt the conſequence; 
Exit Ylab. 
Towerſ. I want a name to call you by, Friend, you declare 
you are not, and to Rival, I am not yet enough accuſtum'd. 
... Harm. Now Iconlider ont, it ſhall ba yet in your free 


chaice, 


« 


—— —— — — — 
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choice, to call me, one or other; for, Towerſon , do not 
decline your Friendſhip , but then yield Tſabindato me. 

Towerſ. Yield Tſabinda to you? 

Harm. Ves, and preſerve the Bleſſing of my Friendſhip ; 
Fle make my#Father yours, your Factories ſhall be no more 
oppreſt , but thrive in all advantages with ours; your gain 
ſhall be beyond what you cou'd hope for from the Treaty: in 
all the Traffick of theſe Eaſtern parts, ye ſhall 

Towerſ. Hold, you miſtake me Harman, I never gave you 
juſt occalion to think I wou'd make Merchandiſe of Love; 
Tſabinde you know is mine, contracted to me ere I weat for 
England and mult be ſo till death. 

Har. She mult not Towerſon 5 you know you are not ſtron- 
geſt in theſe parts, and twill be ill conteſting with your 
Maſters, 

Towerſ. Our Maſters ? Harman you durſt not once have 
nam d thae Word in any part of Furope. 

Har. Here I both dare and Will, you ha'no Caſtles in Am- 
bo LEO 
"Towerſ Though we have not, we yet have Engliſh Hearts 
and Courages , not to endure Affronts. 

Har, They may be try'd, 

Towerſ. Your Father ſure will not maintain you in this Th» 
ſolence, | know he is too honeſt, 

Har. Allure your ſelf , he will Eſpouſe my Quarrel. 

Towerſ. We wou'd complain to England, 

Har. Your Countrey Men have try'd that courſeſo often; 
methinks they ſhould grow wiſer, and deſiſt: but now there 
is no need of troubling any others but our ſelves; the ſum 
of all is this, you either muſt Reſign me Tſabindz, or inſtant- 
ly. reſolve, to clear your Title to her by your Sword. 

Towerſ, | will do neither now, 

Har, Then Ie believe you dare not fight me fairly, 

Towerſ. You know I durſt have fought, though lam not 
vain enough to boaſt it, nor wou'd upbraid you with re- 
membrance of it, 

Har. You deſtroy your benefit with Rehearſal of it, but 
that was in Ship, back'd by your Men, ſingle Duel is a 
Hater Try? of your courage. Towerſ,. 


— — 
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Tower. Vn not to be provok'd ont of my here 

Tam a publick Perſon , intruſted by my King and my Em- 

ployers, and (hou'd I kill you Harman mos , 

Har. Oh never think you can, Sir, 

Towerſ” | ſhou d betray my Countreymen to ſuffer not on- 
ly worſe Indignities, then thoſe they have already born, 
butfor ought I know , might give 'em up to general lmpri- 
ſonment , perhaps betray them to a Maſſacre. 

Har, Theſe are but pitiful and weak excuſes , Ie force 
you to confi{s you dare not fight, you ſhall ha provoca- 
tions. 

Towerſ. I will not ſtay to take em: Oaly this before I go, 
if you are truly Gallant, inſult not where you have power, 
but keep your Quarrel ſecret , we may have time and place 
out of this Iſland: mean while, I go to Marry Iſabinda, that 
you ſhall ſee I dare: No more, follow me not an Inch be- 
yond this place no not an lach, adieu. 

[Exit Towerſon. 

Har. Thou goeſt to thy Grave, or I to mine. 


[1s going after him. 


Enter Fiſcall. 


Fiſc. Whither ſo faſt Min Heer ? 

Har. After that Engliſþ Dog, whom I believe you ſaw: 
Fiſc, Whom, Towerſon ? 

Har, Yes, let me go, Ile have his blood. 

Fiſc. Let me adviſe you firſt , you young Men are ſo vio» 


lentſy hot. 


Har. I ſay le have his Blood, 
Fiſc. To have his Blood is not amiſs , ſo far Igo with you, 


but take me with you further for the means: firſt what's the 


injury ? 

Har. Not to detain you with a tedious Story, I love his 
Miſtriſs, Courted her, was fl. ighted; into the heat of this 
he came, I offer'd him the beſt Advantages, he cou'd orto 
himſelf propoſe, or to his Nation , would he quit her 


Love, 
Fiſes 


_ —— 
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for (he's exceeding rich. 
| threaten'd him with my facher 


Fig. $0 far you are 
22 Hereford al, 
pow, : 

Fiſc. That was unwiſely done; your Father, underhand, 
may doa 27 — _ dean ay al 

Har. At laſt, nought elſe prevalling, 1 d him to e 
Duel, this he refus d, and believe twas fear. We 

Fiſe. No, no, miſtake him not, tis a ſtout Whorſon, you 
did ill to preſs him, twill not ſound well in Europe, He be- 
ing here a publick Miniſterz having no means of ſcaping 
ſhou'd he kill you, beſides expoſing all his Countrymen to a 
Revenge. 

Har. That's all one, I'm reſolv'dI will purſue my courſe 
and Fight him, 

2 Purſue your end, that's to enjoy the Woman, and 
her Wealth; Iwou d, like you, have Towerſox diſpatch d; for 
as I ama true Dusc han, I do hate him, but I wou d convey 
him ſmoothly out of the World, and without noiſe; they le 
ſay we are Ingrateful elſe, in Exg/and, and barbarouſly 
cruel; now I could ſwallow down the thing Ingratitude , 
and the thing Murder, but the Names are odious. 

Har. What wou'd you have me do then ? 

Fiſc. Let him enjoy his Lovea little while, twill break no 
— the long run of a mans life 3 you ſhall have enough 
of her, and in convenient time. 

Har. I cannot bear he ſhou'd enjoy her firſt; no, tis de- 
termin d; I will kill him bravely. 

Fiſc, I, a right young Man's bravery, that's Folly : Let 
me alone, ſomething Ile put in practice, to rid you of this 
Rival e're he Marries, without your once appearing in it. 

Har. If Idurſt truſt you now? 

Fiſc, If you believe that I have Wit, of Love you. 

Har. Well Sir, you have prevail'd; be ſpeedy ; for once I 
will rely on you; farewell: [Exit Harman. 

Fiſc. This hopeful buſineſs will be quickly ſpoil'd, if I 
not take exceeding care of it. | 

Stay, Towerſon to be kill'd and privately, that muſt 
be laid downas the groundwork , for ſtronger reaſons then 
a 


a young Man's Paſſion, but who ſhall do't, no Ewylifh Man 
will, and much I fear, no Dutchman dares attempt ic. 


Enter Perez. 


Well faid, I faith old Devil let thee alone, when onec 2 
Man is plotting Villany, to find him a fit luſtrument. h 

This Spaniſh Captain , who commands our Slaves, is bold 
enough, and is beſide ia want, and proud enough to think 
he merits Wealth. 

Pierez. This _ loves my Wife, I'm jealous of him, 

and yet muſt ſpeak him fair to get my Pay; Oh, there's the 
Devil for a Caſtilian .to ſtoop to one of hisown Malters Re- 
bels who has, or ho deſigus to Cuckold him, [ aſide. 

To Fiſcal : f come to kiſs your hand agam Sir, fix Months I 
am in arrear, I miſt not ſtarve, aad Spaniards cannot beg. 

Fiſc I've been a better Friend to you, then perhaps you 
think Captain- | 

Perez. I fear you have indeed. De. 

Fiſc. And faithfully ſollicited your buſineſs; ſ-nd but 
your Wife to motrow Morning early , the Money ſhall be 
ready, 

Perez, What if I come myſelf, | 

Fiſc. Why ye may have it if you come your ſelf Captain, 
but in caſe your occaſions ſhou d call you any other way,; 
you dare truſt her to receive it. 

Perez. She has no «kill in Morcy. 

Fiſc. It ſhall be told into her hand, or given her upor ha- 
nour, in a lump; but Captain, you were ia, np you dd 
want, now I ſhou'd think tlrce hungred D ms wou'd 
do you no great harm, they le ſcrve to make you tty on 
the Watch, 

Perez. Muſt they be told into my Wife's ha. d too? 

Fiſc. No, thoſe you may receive you ſelf, if you dare 
Merit em. 

Periz. I am a Spaniard Sir, that impl es Honour: I dare 
all thatis pt ſſible. 

Fiſc. Then you dare Kill a Man. 

Perez. 
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Peres. So it be fairly, 

Fiſe. But what if he will not beſocivil to be kill'd that 
way? He's a ſturdy Fellow, I know you ſtout, and do not 
queſtion your Valor; but won'd makeſure work, and not 
endanger you who are my Friend. 

Peres, I fear the Governor will Execute me. 

Fiſe, The Govemor will thank you: tis he ſhall be your 
Pay-Maſter; you ſhall have your Pardon drawn up before 
hand, and remember, no tranſitory Sum, three hundred 
Quadruples in your own Countrey Gold. 

Perez, Well, name your Man. 


Enter Julia. 


Fiſc. Your Wife comes, take it in whiſper. 

[ They 3 
Jul. Yonder's my Maſter, and my Dutch Servant, 
lovingly they talk in private; if I did not know my Don's 
temper to be monſtrouſly | [ ſhou'd think, they were 
driving a ſecret Bargain for my Body; but Cerro is not to 
be digeſted by my Caſtilian, Ai Moker , my Wife and my 
Miſtriſs, a lates * Emphaſis on me, as if to Cuckold him 
were a worſe (in, then breaking the Commandment. If my 
Engliſh Lover Beamont. my Dutch Love the Fiſcall, and m 
Spamſh Husband , were Painted in a piece with me among 
em, they wou'd make a Pretty Emblem of the two Nati- 
ons, that Cuckold his Catholick Majeſty in his 1nd!'s. 

Fiſe, You'l undertake it then ? 

Perez. | have ſerved under Towerſonas his Lieutenant, ſerv d 
him well, and though I fay't, bravely, yet ne're have 
been rewarded , though he promis'd largely; tis reſolv d, 
Ne do't 

Fiſc, And ſwear ſecreſte. 

Perez, By this Beard. y 

Fi. Go wait upon the Governor from me, confer with 
him about it in my name, this Seal will give you credit. 

[ Gives him his Seal; 


Pers. I go. 
D Goes 
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[Goes a ſtep or two, while the other approaches his Wife. 
What ſhall be, before I come again? Exit. 


Fiſc Now my fair Miſtriſs we ſhall have the opportunity 


which have long deſfir'd. [ To Juhia; 
Perez, The Governor is now a ſleeping , this is is hour of 
afternoons repoſe, I'le go when he's awake. [ Returming, 
Fiſc. He ſlept early this afternoon, I left him newly wak d. 
Perez, Well, I go then, but with an aking heart 
[ Exih. 
Fiſc, So, at length he's gone. 
Jul, But you may find a was jealous by his delay. 
Fiſc, If I were as you, I wou'd give evident proofs , 
ſhou'd cure him of that diſeaſe for ever after. 


Enter Perez again. 


Perez. I have conſider d ont, and if you wou'd go along 
with me to the Governor, it wou'd do much better. 

Fiſc. No, no, that wou'd make the matter more ſuſpicious, 

The Devil take thee for an impertinent Cuckold. 4 

aſide. 

Pere. Well I muſt go then. [Exit Perez, 

Jul. Nay there was never the like of him, but it ſha'r't 
ſerve his turn, wel Cuckold him moſt furioully, 


Enter Perez again. 


Per. | had forgot one thing, dear ſweet heart go home 
quickly, and overſce our buſineſs, it wo nt go torward with- 
out one of us. 

Fiſc. 1 warrant you, take no care of your buſineſs, leave 
it to me, Ile put it forward in your abſence, go go, you! 
loſe your oppportunity z Ile be at home before you, aad 
ſup with you to night. 

Per. You ſhall be welcome, bu. 

Fiſc, Three hundred Quadruples, 

Perez. That's true bu.;yęꝙx r 


Fiſc, 


(9) 


Fiſc, But three hundred Quadruples. 
Perez. The Devil take the Quadruples, 


Enter Beamont. 


Beam, Ther's my Cuckold that muſt be, and my fellow 
ſwager the Dutchman, with my Miſtriſs , my Noſe is wip'd 
to day, I muſt retire for the Spaniardis jealous of me. 

Perez, Oh Mr. Bent, I'm to ask a favor of you. 

Beam. This is unuſual, pray command it Sennor. 

Terex. Lam going upon urgent buſineſs, pra ſup with me 
to night, and in the mean time, bear my worthy friend here 
company. . 

Beam. With all my heart, | 

Percz,, So, now I am ſecure ; though. I dare not truſt her 
with one of em, I may with both; they'l hinder one ano- 
ther, and preſerve my honour into the — Now for 
my Dobloons. [ Exit. 

Beam, Now Mr. Fiſcall, you are the happy Man with the 
Ladies, and have got the precedence of Traffick here too; 
you've the Indies in your Arms, yet Thope a poor Engliſh 
Man may come in for a third part. of the Merchandiſe. 

Fiſc. Oh Sir. in theſe Commodities here's enough for both, 
here's Mace for you, and Nutmegg for me in theſame Fruits 
and yet the owner has to ſpare for other friends too. 

Jul. - My Husbands Plantation's like to thrive well be- 
twixt you. 

Beam. Horn him, he deſerves not ſo much happineſs as 
he enjoyes in you 3 he's jealous, 

Jul. Tis no wonder if a Spaniard looks yellow. 

Beam. Betwixt you and me; tis a little kind of venture, 
that we make in doing this Dons drudgery for him; forthe 
whole Nation of em is generally ſo Pocky, that tis no lon- 
ger a Diſeaſe, but a ſecond nature in em. 

Fiſc, I have heard indeed, that tis incorporated among 
em. as deeply as the Moors and Jews are, there's ſcarce a 
Family, but tis crept into their blood like thenew Chriſti- 


ans. 


D p. Jul, 
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Jul. Come Ile have no whiſpering betwixt r. t know 


you were talking of my Husband, becauſe my Noſe itches. 


Beam. Faith Madam, I was ſpeaking in favor of your Na- 
tion: what pleaſant lives I have known Spaniards to live in 


— — 


England. | | 
12 If you love me, let me hear a little. 

Beam. We obſerv' d em to have much of the nature of our 
Flies, they buz'd abroad a Moath or toi th Summer, wou d 
venture about Dog dayes to take the Air in the Park, but 
all the Winter Nepelike Dormice, andif ever they appear'd 
in publick after Aichaelmaſs , their Faces ſhew'd the diff... 
rence betwixt their Countrey and ours, for they look in 4p 
as if they were Roaſted, and in England as if they were 
Sodden. 

Julia. Te not believe your deſcription, 

Fiſe, Yet our obſervations of em in Holland, are not much 
unlike it; T've known a great Don at the Hague, with the 
Gentleman of his Horſe , his Major Domo, and two Secre- 
taryes, all Dine at four ſeveral Tables, on the Quarters of a 
ſiagle Pullet:the Victuals of the under Servants were weigh' d 
out in ounces, by the Don himſelf; with ſo much Gar- 
like in the other Scale: a thin ſlice of Bacon, went through 
the Family a week together: for it was daily put” into — 
Pot for Pottage 3 was ſervV d in the midſt of the Diſh at Din- 
ners, and taken 0:2: and weigh'd by the Steward, at the end 
of every Meal. to ſee how much it loſt; till at length, look- 
ing at it againſt the Sun, it appear d tranſparent, and then 
he wou'd have whip'd it up. as his own Fees, at a Morſel; 
but that his Lord bar'd the Dice, and reckon d it to him for 
a part of his Board Wages. 

Beam. In few words Madam, the general Notion we had 
of 'em, was, that they were very frugal of their Spaniſh 


52 and very liberal of their Neapolitane. 


1. I ſee Gentlemen, you are au the way of Rallying; 
therefore let me be no hind rance to your ſport; dq as much 
for one another, as vou have done for our Nation, 

Pray Min Heer Fiſcal, what think you of the Exgltſ, 
Eiſc. Oh, I have aa Honour for the Countrey. 
Beam, 


(zr) 

Beam. I beſeech you leave your ceremony, we ean hear of 

our faults without holler, — ſpea of us with a true 
Au ſterdam ſpirit, and do not fpare us. 
* 7 A — command me, Sir, tis faid of you, I know 
not how truly, that for your iſhery at tome, you'r like 
Dogs in the Manger, will geicher manage it your ſelves, 
not permit your nei bors, fo thut for your iguty of 
the Narrow Seas, if the Inhabitantsof em, the Hertings, were 
capable of being Judges, they wou'd certainly it to 
the Enghſh, becaule they were then fure to he undiſturb d, 
and quiet under you. 

Beam. Very good, proceed, Sir. 

Fiſc. Tis true, you gave us aid in our time of Reed, but 
you paid your ſelves with our Cantionary Towns: and that 
you have ſince deliver'd them up, we can never give ſuffi- 
cient commendation, either to your Honeſty, or ta your 
Wit; For both which ities, you have purchas'd ſuch an 
immortal Fame, that all Nations are inſtructed, how to deal 
with you another time. 

Beam. A moſt grateful acknowledgment,ſweet Sir, go on. 

Fiſc. For your Trade abroad, if you ſhou'd obtain it, you 
are lo horribly expenſive , that you wou'd undo your lives 
and all Chriſtendome : for you wou'd fink under your very 
profit, and the gains of the Univerſal World wou'd beggar 
you + you devour a Voyage to the Tndi's, by the Multitnde 
of Mouths with which you Man your Veſſels - providence 
has contriv'd it well, that the Iudi's are Manag'd by us, an 
Induſtrious and frugal people , who diſtribute its Merchan- : 
diſe to the reſt of Europe, and ſuffer it not to be conſum d 
in Frgland, that the other members might be ſtar vd, while you 
of Great Brittaine, as you call it, like a Rickety head, wou d 
only ſwell and grow bigger by it. "* 

Jul I have heard enough of Fagland; have you nothing 
to return upon the Neatherlands ? | 

Beam, Faith very little, to any purpoſe z he has been before 
hand with us, as his Countrey-men are in their Trade, and 
taken up ſo many vices for the uſe of England, that a has 
left almoſt none for the Low Conntreys. 7 

ul, 


1 


Jul. Come a word however. 

Beam. In the firſt-place you ſhew'd your ambition, whea 
you began to be a State : fornot being Gentlemen, you have 
ſtollen the Arms of the beſt Families of Europe; and want- 
ing aname, you made bold with the firſt of the divine At- 
tributes; and call d your ſelves the HIGH and MIG HTT: 
though, let me tell you, that, beſides the Blaſphemy, the 
Title is ridiculous; for HIGH is no more proper for the 
Neatherlands then MIG HTT is for ſeven little raſcally Pro- 
vinces, no bigger in all than a Shire in Frgland. Formy 
main Theam, your Ingratitude, you have in part acknow- 
ledg'd it, by your laughing at our eaſy delivery of your 
Cautionary Towns: the beſt is, we are u-'d by you, as well 
as your own Princes of the Houſe of Orange, We and They 
have ſet youup, and you undermine their Power, and cir- 
cumvent our Trade. 

Fiſc. And good reaſon, if our intereſt requires it. 

Beam. That leads me to your Religion, which is only 
made up of Intereſt: at home, ye tolerate all Worſhips, in 
them who can pay for it; and abroad, you were lately ſo civil 
— the Emperor of Fega, as to do open ſacrifice to his 
Idols. 

Fiſc. Yes, and by the ſame token you Engliſh were ſuch 
preciſe fools as to retuſe it. 

Beam, For frugality in Trading, we confeſs we cannot com- 
pare with you; for our Merch ints live like Noblemen : your 
Gentlemen, if you have any, live like Bores; you traffick tor 
all the rarities of the World, and dare uſe none of em your 


ſelves; ſo that in effect, you are the Mill Horſes of ankind, 


that labor only for the wretched Provender you cat: a pt 
of Buttcr and a pickl'd Herring is all your Riches; and in 
ſhort, you have a good Title to cheat all Europe, becauſe 
in the firſt place, you cofen your own Backs and Bellies, 

Fiſc, We may enjoy more when e're we pleale, 

Beam. Yourliberty is a groſſer cheat then any of the reſt; 
for you are ten times more Tax d, then any People in Chri- 
ſtendom: you never keep any League with Forreign Princes: 
you flatter our Kings, and ruine their Subjects: you never — 
ny 


(23) 


ny'd us ſatisfaction at home for injuries, nor ever gave Tt us 
abroad. 

Fiſc, Yob muſt make your ſelves more feat d when you ex- 

it 
1 And I propheſie that time will come, when ſome 
gent raus Monarch of our Il ind, will undertake our quatrel, 
reaſſume the Fiſhery of our Seas. and make them as conſide- 
rable to the Eg ati e Indiezare to you 

. Before that comes to paſs, you may repent your over 
laviſh tongue. 

Beam. | was no more in earneſt then you were. 

Jul. Pray let this go no further, my Husband has invited 
bothto _ 

Beawr, If you pleaſe, Vie fall to before he comes, or at leaſt 
while he is conferring in private with the Fiſcal. [ aſide to her, 

Jul. Their private buſineſſes let them agree, 
The Dutch for him, the Engli/bman for me. 

Exeunt. 


A C3} III 


SCENE . 


Enter Perez · 


Perez. Rue, the Reward propos'd is great enough, 

I want it too, beſides this Exgliſb man has never 
paid me, fince, as his Lieutenant, I ſerv'd him once againſt 
the'Twrk at Sea, yet he confeſo d I did my duty well, when 
twice I clear'd our Decks s he has long promis d me, but what 
are promiſes to ſtarving Men, this is his Houſgy he may walk. 
out this morning, 


K * 


CY 


Enter 4 Page and another Servant, walking by, not 
ſeeing him. 


Theſe long to him, rie hide till they are paſt. 
Ser. He dly for a Man who is to be marry'd 


* 


when he wakes. 
Page. He do's well to take his time, for he do's not know 


when he's Marry'd, whether ever he ſhall have a ſound ſleep 
again, 

— He bid we ſhou d not wake him, but ſome of us in 
_ manners ſhou'd have ſtayd, and not have left him quite 
alone. 

Page, In good maners, I ſhou'd indeed, but Ile venture a 
— anger at any time for a Miſtriſe, and that's my caſe at 
preſent. 

Serv. T'le tempt as great a danger as that comes to, for good 
old Exgliſb fellowſhip; I am invited to a mornings draught. 

Page. Good morrow Brother, good morrow; by that time 
— ave fill'd your Belly, and I have emptied mine, it will 

e timeto meet at home again. Exeunt ſeverally. 

Perez, So, this makes well for my deſign, He's left alone, 
unguarded and aſleep: Satan, thou art a bounteous friend, 
and liberal of occaſions to do miſchief, my pardon I have 
ready if I amtaken, my Money half before hand; up Perez, 
rouze thy $pariſhcourage up, if he ſhou'd wake, I think I 
dare atzempt him, then my revenge is nobler, and revenge , 
to injur'd Men is full as ſweet as profit. Exit. 


The Scene drawn, diſcovers Towerſon aſleep on 4 
Couch in lis Night-Gown. A Table by him, Pen, Ink, 


. and Paper onit, 


Re-enter Perez with a Dagger. 


Perez, Aſleep as I imagin'd, and as faſt, as all the Plum- 
mets of eternal night were hung upon his Temples e oh that 
ſome courteous Demon in the other world, wou'd let him 
"now, twas Perez ſcat him thither: a Paper by him wh L 

ittle 


— 


(25) 


little thinks it is his Teſtament, the laſt he ere ſhall make: Tle 
read it firſt, [ takesit up · 
Oh by the Inſcription,'tis a memorial of what he means to 
do this bo : what's here? my name in the firſt line? Ile read 
it. 1 [ reads. 
Memorandum, That my firſt ation this morning ſhall be to find 
out my true and valiant Lieutenant, Captain Perez, and as a fe- 
ftimony of my gratitude for his honourable Service ta beſtow on 
him five hundred Engliſh pemnds , making my juſt excuſe, I had it 
not before, within my power to reward him. | lays down the paper. 
And was it then for this I fought his life; oh baſe degenerate 
Spaniard, hadſt thou done it, thou hadſt been worſe then 
damn'd ; Heav'a took more care of me, then I of him, to ex- 
e this paper tomy timely view. Sleep on thou Honoura- 
le Engliſhman , Ile ſooner now. pierce my own breaſt then 
thine ; ſee, he ſmiles too in his flumber, as if his Guardian 
Angel in a dream, told him, he was ſecure; Tie give him 

warning, though to prevent danger from another hand. 
) Writes on Towerſon's Paper, then 

2 ſticks his Dagger in it, 

Stick there, that when he wakens he may may know, 
To his own Vertue he his Life do's owe. Exit Perez. 
Towerſon awakens, 
Towerſ" l have o'reflept my hour this morning, if to enjoy 


a pleiſin:; {ream. can be to ſleep too long: me thought my 
dear I H ad myſelf, were lying in an Arbor, wreath'd 
about with Myrtle and with Cypreſs; my Rival Harwan re- 
concil'd eg2in to his friendſhip, ſftrew'd us with Flowers, and 
put on each a Crimfon colour d Gatment, in which we ſtraight 


way mounted to the Skies, and with us, many of my Ergliſb 
friends , al clad in the ſame Robes: if dreams have any mean- 
ing, ſure this portends ſome good Whats that I 
ſee, a Dagger ſtuck intothe paper of my Memorials? and 
writ below, Thy Vertue ſav'd thy life; it ſeems ſome one has 
been within my chamber whilſt Iflept 3 ſomething of conſe- 
quence hangs upon this accident: what ho, who waits 
without None anſwer me: are ye all dead?—what ho! 


E Enter 


(26) 


Tntcr Beamont. 


Fram, How is it friend: I thought entring your Houſe, I 
heard you call. | 

Towerſ. I did, but as it ſeems without effect, none of my 
Scrvants are within reach of my voice, a 

Beam. You ſeem amaz d at ſomewhat ! 


towerſ. A little diſcompos'd: read that, and ſee if I 
have no occaſion, that Dagger was ſtuck there, by him who 
writ it. 

Beam. I muſt confeſs you have too juſt acauſe : I am my ſelf 
ſurpriz'd at an event ſo ſtrange, 

1owerſ, | know not who can be my Enemy within this 
Wand, except my Rival Harman, and for him, I truly did re- 
late, what paſs'd betwixt us yeſterday, 

Beam. You bore your ſelf in that as it became you, as one 
who was a witneſs to himſelf of his own courage, and while 
by ncceflary care of others, you were fore d to decline fhght- 
ing, ſhew'd how much you did deſpiſe the Man who ſought 
the quarrel : twas baſe in him, ſo back d as he is here, to of- 
fer ir, much more to prels you to it. 

Towe;ſ. I may find a foot of ground in Exrope, to tell the 
iaſultmg Youth ,- he better had provok'd ſome other 
Man, but ſure I cannot think 'twas he, who left that Dag- 
ger there. 

Beam. No, for it ſeems too great a Nobleneſs of Spirit, for 
one like him to practice: twas certainly an Enemy, who came 
to take your ſleeping life ; but thus to leave unfiniſh'd the 
deſigne, proclaims the act, No Dutchmar. 

7 That, time will beſt diſcover, Ile think no further 
of it. 

Beam, I confeſs you have more pleaſing thoughts to em- 
ploy your mind at preſentz I left your Bride juſt ready for 
the Temple, and came to call you to her. 
Towerſ. Tie ſtraight attend you thither, 


(27) 


Fyter Harman ſenior, Fiſcal, ard Van Herring, 


Fiſc. Remember, Sir, what I advis'd you; you muſt ſecm- 
ingly make up the buſineſs. [ To Harman. 
Harm. 1 warrant you. What my brave bonny Bridegroom, 

not yet dreſt, cu are a lazy Lover, I mult chide you, 
[ To Towerſon. 

Towerſon. I was juſt preparing, 

Harm. 1 muſt prevent part ot the Ceremony : you thought 
to go to her, ſte is by this time atthe Caſtle, where ſhe is 
invited with our common friends; for you ſhall give me leave, 
if you fo pleaſe, to entertain you both. 

Towcrſ. | have ſome reaſons, why Imuſt refuſe the Honor 
you intend me. 

Harm. You muſt have nore; what my old friend ſteal a 
Wedding from me? In troth you wrong ourtriendſhip. 

Feam. o lim aſide, Sir, go not to the Caſtle, you cannot 
in Honour accept an invitation from the Father, after an af- 
front from the Son, 

Teer. Once more I beg your pardon, Sir. 

Ham. Come, ce me, I know your reaſon of refuſal, but it 
muſt not prevail; My Son has been to blame, Ile not main- 
tain him in thelcaſt neglect, which ke ſFou'd ſt o toany Fre 
ghfi war, nuch leſs to ycu, the beſt, and moſt eſtcem'd of 
all my friends, 

Jen. I ſhou'd be willing, Sir. to think it was a young 
Mans r.-ſknefs, or perhaps the Rage of a ſucceſsleſs Rival, 
yet he might have ſpar'd icme werds. 

Harm, Fries, be fl ali a*k yeur pardon, or le no longer 
own him « what, urcrateful roa Man, v tote Valeur bas pre» 
ſerv'd kim? he ſhall cor, he ſhall incecd, Vie make oufriencs 
upon your own conditiors. he's at the door, pray let him be 
admitted: this is Cay of general Julilee, 

Jene. You Command He, you know Sir, 

Fe. Vie call him in, I :Þ: {ure te will be provd at em; rate 
to deem your kind opimen cf bm. 

Exit Filcc), ard re- eri Harman junior. 
E 2 } im 
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Harm, Jun. Sir, my Father, Thope, has in part ſatisfy'd you, 
that what Iſpoke, was only an effect of ſudden — of 
which I am now aſham d, and deſire it may be no longer lodg'd 
in your remembrance, then it is now in my intention todo you 
any injury. 

Tower/, Your Father may Command me to more difficult 
employments, then to receibe the friendſhip of a Man, of 
whom I did not willingly embrace an ill opinion, 

Harm. Jun. Nothing —— ſhall have power to 
take from me that happineſs, in which you are ſo generouſly 
pleas d to reinſtate me. Excunt. 

Harm. Sen. Why this isas it ſhou'd be, truſt me Iweep for 

Oy. 
f — Tower ſom is eaſy, and too eredulous. I fear tis all diſ- 
ſembl'd on their parts. [ aſide. 
Harm. Sen. Now ſet we forward to the Caſtle, the Bride is 
there before us. ; 

Towerſ. Sir, I wait you. 

Ezeunt Harman Sen. Towerſon, Bea- 
mont and Van Herring. 


Enter Captain Perez. 


Fiſc. Now Captain, when perform you what you pro- 
mis d concerning Towerſon's death⸗ 

Perez, Never — There adam, take your hire of blood a- 
gain. [Throws him a Purſe, 

Harm. Jun. Your reaſon for this ſuddain change, 

Perez. I cannot own the name of Manand do't 

Harm. Jun. Your Head ſhall anſwer the neglect of what 
you were Commanded, 

Perez, If it muſt, I cannot ſhun my deſtiny. 

Fiſc. Harman, you are too raſh, pray hear his reaſons firſt, 

Perez, I have em to my ſelf, Vie give you none. 

Fiſ. None, that's hard; well, you can be ſecret Captain, 
for your own ſakel hope. 

Perez, 


(w) 

Perez, That I have ſworn already, my oath binds me. 

Fiſc. That's enough: we have now chang'd our minds, and 
do not wiſh his death, at leaſt as you ſhall know. [ aſede, 

Perez. Iam glad on't, for he's a brave and worthy Gentle» 
man, I wou'd not for the wealth of both the Indies, have had 
his Blood upon my Soul to anſwer, 

Fiſc. aſide to Harman. I ſhall find a time to take back our 
ſecret from him, at the price of his life, when he leaſt dreams 
of it 3 mean time 't:s fit we ſpeak him fair, [To Perez. 

Captain,a reward attend you greater then you cou'd L 
we only meant to try your honeſty, I am more then ſatisfy'd 
of your reaſons, 


Perez, Iſtill ſhall labour to deſerve your kindneſs in any 
honourable way. Exit Perez. 

Harm. I told you that this Spaxiard had not courage enough 
for ſuch an enterprize, 

Fiſc, He rather had too much of honeſty. 

Harm, Oh you have ruin'd me, you promis'd me this day, 
the death of Tower/or, and now inſtead of that, I ſee him ha 

y 3 Ile go und fight him yet, Iſwear he never ſhall enjoy 
er. 

Fiſc. Heſha'nnot, that I ſwear with you, but you are too 
raſh: the buſineſs never can be done your way. 

Harm. Ile truſt no other Arm but my own in it. 

Fiſc. Yes, mine you ſhall, Ile help you, this evening as he 
goes from the Caſtle, we'l find ſome way to meet him in the 
dark, and then make ſure of him for getting Maidenheads 
to night 5 to morrow Ile beſtow a Pill upon my Spaniſf 
Don, leaſt he diſcover what he knows. 

Harm. Give me pon Hand, you'l help me. 

Fiſc. By all my hopes, ! will: in the mean time, with a 
fain'd Mirth, tis fit we guild our Faces; the troth is, that 


we may {mile in earneſt, when we look upon the Engliſbmar, 
and think how we will uſe him. 


Harm. Agreed, come to the Caſtle. 


_ — ſ— —— äĩ4— 2 
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Epithalamium. 


He day is come, I ſee it riſe, 


Fuer Harman Senior, Towerſon, and Yſabinda, Beamont , 
Collins, Van Herring: the cy ſeat themſelves. 


Betwixt the Bride's and Bridegroom's Eyes, 


That Golden day they wiſl/d ſo long, 

| Love pick d it out amidſt the throng 
He deſtin d to himſelf this Sun, 

And took the Reins and drove him on; 
In bis own Beams he dreſt him bright , 
Tet bid him bring a better night. 


The a ay you will'd ar rig d at l. eſt , 

Ton wiſh as much that it werepaſt , 
One Minute more and night will hide, 
The Bridegroom and the bluſhing Bride. 
The Virgin now to Bed do's goe : 

Toke care oh Youth , ſhe riſe not ſoe ; 
She pants and trembles at her doom: , 
And fears and wiſhes thou wou «ft come. 


The Bridegroom comes, He comes apace 
IWith Love and Fury in his Face; 
She ſhrinks andy, II. cleſe purſues, 


And Prayers and Tl. reals, al once os It: , 


She ſoftly feb ing be 7s delay , 
And with her hand put bis « —_ ay, 


| Now ont 4 loud for Delp fi ecryes , 


And now deſpairin; 2 ſluts ber Eyes. 


Har, 


(37) \ 
Her. Sen. I like this Song, 'twas ſprightly, it woud re- 
ſtore me twenty years of Youth, had I but ſuch a Bride. 


f ANC. 


After the Dance : Enter Harman Junior and Fiſcal. 


Beam. Come let me have the Sea fight, I like that better, 
then a thouſand of your wanton Epithalamiums. 

Har. Jun. He means that Fight in which he freed me from 
the Pitats. 

Towerſ. Prithee Friend oblige me, and call not for that 
Song, 'twill breed ill blood. [ to Beamont. 

Beam. Prithee be not ſcrupulous, ye fought it bravely. 
Young Harman is ungrateful H he do's not acknowledge it. 
I ſay, ling me the Sea Fight. 


The Sea Fight. 


Ho ever ſaw à noble fight , 

That ne ver wiew'd a brave Sea Fight - 
Hang up your bloody Colours in the Aire, 
Up with your Fights and your Nettings prepare, 
Your Merry Mates chear , with a luſty bold ſpright, 
Now each Man his brindice , and then to the Fight, 
St. George, St. George we cry, 
The ſbouting Turks reply. 
Oh now it begins, and the Gunroom grows hot, 
Plie it with Calverm and with ſmall ſbot ; 
Heark do's it not Thunder, no tis the Guns roar, 
The Neighbouring Billows are turn'd into Gore n 
Now each man muſt reſolve to dye, 
For here the Coward cannot flye. 
Drums 


ep) — 
Drums and Trumpets toll the nell, > 

And Culverins the Paſſing Bell. 

Now now they Grapple, and now board a Main, 
Blow up the Hatches, they're off all again : 

Give em a broadſide, the Dice run at all, 

Down comes the Maſt and Tard, and tacklings fall, 

She grows giddy now like blind fortunes wheel, 


She ſinks there, ſhe ſinks, ſhe turns up her Keel, 
Who ever beheld ſo noble à fight 


As this ſo brave, fo bloody Sea Fight. 


Har, Jun. See the Inſolence of theſe Engliſh, they cannot 


doa brave Action in an Age, but preſently they muſt put it 
into Meter, to upbraid us with their benefits, 


Fiſc. Let em laugh that win at laſt. 


Enter Captain Middleton and a, Woman with him, all pale and 


and weakly, and in tatter d Garments, 


Towerſon. Captain Middleton, you are arriv'd in a good 


hour, to be partaker of my happineſs , which is as great this 
day, as Love and Expectation can make it. 


[ Rifng up to ſalute Middleton, 
Mid. And may it long continue ſo. 


Towerſ.. But how happens it that ſetting out with us from 


England, you came not ſooner hither ? 


Mid, It ſeems the Winds favour'd you with a quicker paſ- 


ſage: you know I loſt you in a Storm on t other ſide the Cape, 
with which difabl'd , I was fore d to put into St. Hellen, Iſle, 
there twas my Fortune to preſerve the life of this our Coun- 
try Woman, the reſt let her relate. 


Tſab. Alaſs, ſhe ſeems half ſtarv'd , unfit to make relati- 


Van Her. How the Devil came ſhe off, [know her but too 


well, and fear ſhe knows me too. 


Towerſ: Pray Country Woman ſpeak, 


Engliſh 


(3) 


Engliſh Woman : Then thus in brief; In my dear Husbands 
Company I parted, from our ſweet Native Iſle: we to Lear 
tore were bound „with Letters from the States of Holland, 
gain d for reparation of great dammages, ſuſtain d by us; 
when by the inſulting Dutch, our Countreymen, againſt all 
ſhow of Right , were diſpoſleſt, and Naked ſent away from 
that rich Iſland, and from Poleroon, | 

Harm. Sen. Woman, you ſpeak with too much ſpleen, I 
maſt not hear my Countreymen affronted. | 

IWoman. | wiſh they did not merit much worſe of me then 
I can ſay of them: well we ſaybd forward with a Merry 
Gale, till near St. Hellen Ile we were o'retaken, or rather 
way-lay'd by a Holland Veflel, the Captain of which Ship, 
whom hefe I ſce, the Man who quitted us, of all we had in 
thoſerich parts before,now fearing toreſtore his ill got Goods, 
firſt Hail'd, and then Invited us on Board, keeping himſelf 
conceal'd; his baſe Lieutenant ply'd all our Englittt Mari- 
ners with Wine, and when in dead of night they lay fecure 
in ſilent ſleep; moſt barbaroufly commanded, they ſhou'd 
be thrown ore board, 

Fiſc. Sir, do not hear it ont. 

Har, Sen. This is all falſe and ſcandalons: 

Tower ſ. Pray Sir, attend the Story. | 

Eng. Woman : The Veſſel Riffd, and the rich Hould rum- 
mag'd, they ſink it down to rights4 but firſt I ſhou'd have 
told you, (Griet alaſs has ſpoyld my Memory) that my 
dear Husband waken'd at the Noiſe before they reach'd the 
Cabin where we lay, took me all trembling with the ſud- 
dain Fright, and leapt into the Boatz we cut the Cordage, 
and ſo put out to Sea, driving at mercy of the Waves and 
Wind; ſo feap'd we in the dark, To ſum up all, we got 
to ſhore, and in the Mountains hid us, uatill the barbarous 
Hollanders were gone. 4 a 

Towerſ. Where is your Hausband, Country woman, 

Woman: Dead withgrief; with theſe two hands I ſcratch'd 
him out a Grave 3 on which I plac'd a Crofs, and every day 
wept o're the ground where all my joys lay buried. The 


manner of my Life who can expreſs ! the Fountain Water 
F was 


(3+) 
was my only Drink, thecrabbed Juice and rind of half ripe 
Lemmons, almoſt my only food, except ſome Roots; my 
Houſe the Widdow'd Caveof ſome wild Beaſt : in this fad 
State, I ſtood upon the Shore, when this brave Captain with 
his Ship approach'd, whence holding up and waving both 
my hands, I ſtood, and by my Actions — Mercy, yet 


when they neerer came, Iwou'd a fled, bad I been able, 
leaſt they ſhou'd have prov'd thoſe Murderous Dutch , I 
more then Hunger fear'd. 

Her. Sen. What ſay you to this accuſation Van Herring 

Van Her. Tis as you laid Sir, falſe and ſcandalons, 

Her. Seu. I told you ſo; all falle and fcandalous, 

Tſabinda: On my ſoul it is not: her Heart ſpeaks in her 
Tongue, and were ſhe ſilent, her Habit aud her Face ſpeak 
for her. 

Beam : Sir, you have heard the proofs, 

Fiſcal. Meer Allegations and no Proofs : ſeem not to be- 
heve it Sir. 

Harm. Sen. Well, well, wee'l hear it another time. 

Middleton: You ſeem not to believe her Teſtimony,but my 
whole Crew can witneſs it. 

Van Her. Ay, they are all Engliſhmen. 

Towerſ. That's a Nation too gen'rous to dobad Actions, 
and too ſincere to juſtiſie e m done; I wilh their Neighbors 
were of the ſame temper. 

Har. gen. Nay now you kindle Captain, this muſt not be, 
we are your Friends and Servants. 

Mid. 'Tis well you are by Land, at Sea you wou'd be 
Maſters; there I my ſelf have met with ſome Aﬀronts,which 
though Iwanted power then to return, I hail'd the Captain 
of the Holland Ship , and told him he ſhould dearly anſwer 
i, if ere I met him in the Narrow Sear; his anſwer was, 
(mark but the inſolence) if I ſhould hang thee Middleton , 
up at thy Main Yard, and (ink thy Ship; here's that about 
my neck, (pointing to his Gold Chain) wou d anſwer it when 
I came into Holland. | 

Har. Jun, Yes, this is like the other, 


Tower, 


(* 


Tower, I find we muſt complain at home, there's no re- 
dreſs to be had here, 

Hab. Come Country woman, Imuſt call you ſoz fince he 
who owns my Heart is Engliſl, born; be not dejetted at your 
wretched Fortune, my Houſe is yours, my Cloaths ſhall Ha- 
bit you, even theſe I wear, rather then ſee you thus. 

Har Sen. Come, come, no more complaints. letusgo in: 
I have ten Romers ready to the Bride ; as many times ſhall 
all gur Guns diſcharge , to ſpeak the genera} gladneſs of this 
day, Ile lead you A — the Bride by the hand, 

Towernſ, A heavy Omen to my Nuptials ! 

My Countrey Men oppreſt by Sea and Land, 

And I not able to redreſs the wrong, 

So weakare we, our Enemies ſoſtrong, 

Excunt omnes. 


—* 


— — 


ACTIV. 


SCENE, A Wood. 


Enter Harman Funler, and Fiſcal, with Swords, and aif- 
gad in Vitards. 


Harm. E are diſguis'd enough; the evening now grows 
W dusk, I wou'd the deed were done, 


Eater Perez with a Soldier, and er- hear them. 


Fiſc. Twill now be ſuddainly, if we have courage; in this 
wild woody Walk, tot with the Feaſt, and plenteous Powls, 
the Bridal company are walking to enjoy the cooling breeze, 1 
ſpoke to Towerſon as I ſaid I would, and on ſome private buſi- 
neſs of great moment, deſu d, that he wou'd leave the company 
and meet me ſingle here. 


F 2 Harm. 


(36) 


- Harm. Where if he comes, he nevet ff ill ferumm; But per ſs 
ſtays too long for my tevenge; I am in haſte to kill him. 

Fiſc. He promis d me to have been here e te now, if you think 
fitting, Tie go back and bring him. i 

Harm. Do ſo, Ile wait you in this place, Exit Fiſcal. 

Perez, Was ever villany like this? of theſe unknown Aſſa- 
ſiaates? Tower ſan, in vain 1 Niv'd thy fleeping life; it nov Her 
thee loſe it, when thou wak'ſt 3 thou lately haſt been bounti- 
ful ro me, and this way Ile acknowledge it. Vet to diſcloſe 
their crimes were dangerous. What muſt Ido ? This gen tous 
Fneliſhman will ſtrait be here, and conſultation then perhaps 
will be too late; I am reſoly'd, Lieutenant you have heard as 
well as I, the bloody purpoſe of theſe Men, 

Sould. I haves and tremble at the mention of ir. 
derer. Dare you adventure on an action as brave as theirs is 
baſe ? 

Sould, Command my life. 

Perez. No more; help me diſpatch that murderer , e're his 
Accomplice come; the Menl know not but their deſign is trea- 
cherous and _— 

Sauld. And he they mean to kill, is brave himſelf, and of a 
Nation I much love. 


Perez. Come on then. [ both draw. 
To Harm. Villain thou dy ſt, thy conſcience tells thee why; I need 
not urge the crime, [ey aſſault him: 


Harm. Murder,! I ſhall be baſely murder'ds help. 
Enter Towerſon. 


Towerſ, Hold Villains; what unmanly odds is this? Courage, 
who e te thou att, Ile ſuccor thee. 

Towerſon fights with Perez, and Hartman 
with the Lieutenant, and drive.them off. 
the Stage. | 

Harm. Though, (brave unknown, ) night takes thee from my 
knowledge, and I want time to thank thee now; take this and 
wear it tor my ſake: [Gives him a Ring. Hereafter Ile acknow- 
ledge it more largely, aq 5 Exit. 

=p Tower, | 


(7) 


That voice I've heard; buf cannor gall ta mind, excepe 

y 1 Emus Vet d ho ſhan d put his life in dun- 
er thus ? this Ring I wou d net tahbas Shhary, but as a gage of 
bis free heart who left it: and when I know him, Ile — the 
ledge; ſure tas not Far from tende I made th appoingment : [ 
now not what this Durchmans buſineſs , yet I believe twas 
ſomewhat from my Rivalz it ſhall go hard b but I will find him 
out, and then re-joyn the Company: 7 +1; ot An 
Re-enter Harman Fenix, and Fiſcal. ; wy R 


Fiſe, The accident was wond'rons ſtrange: did you ;acicher: 


know your Aſſaſinates, not your deliveter? 

Harm. Twas all a hutrey, yet upon bettet recolledting of my 
ſelf, the Man who freed me, muſt be Towerſon, 

Fiſe. Hark, 1hear the company walking this mays will you 
withdraw? = 

Harm. Withdraw, and 7ſabindacoming ! 5 | 

Fiſc, The Wood is full of Murderers, every Tree Bellas 
hides one behind it. 

Harm, You have two qualities my friend, that ſort but ill to- 
gether, as miſchievous as Hell could wiſh you, but fearful | ia the 
execution, 

Fiſc. There is a thing within me call'd a Conſcience, which is 
not quite o'recome, now and then it rebels a little, eſpecially 
when Iam alone, or in the dark, | 


Harm. The Moon begins to tiſe, and glitters through the 


Trees. 
Ylabinda within. 

Tſab. Pray let us walk this way, that farther. Lawn between 
the Groves, is the moſt green and pleaſant of any in this Ile. 

Harm, I heat my Siren's voice, I cannot — hence: Dear 
friend, if thou wilt e te oblige me, divert the company rr 
and give me opportunity a while to talk alone — 3 

Fiſc. You'l get nothing of her, except it be by force. 

Harm, You koow not with what eloquence, Love may fre 
my tongue : the guiltieſt wretch when 1 or ae 
e ſtill to ſay. | 

Hſe, 


Ee. Well, they come, The put you ina way, and w ifh 
er Drop 22 I hears — 5 ob, __ 
and ſhe a Woman; 2 * may be wou d do well, 


Emer Vſabinda, Beamont, Middleton, Collins, 
Harman Senior, and Julia. 


fal. Who ſaw the Brid laſt? 
Ham Sen, He teſus d to pledge the laſt Romer, ſo I am out 
of charity with him. 
dea. Come, ſhall we backward to the Cafe, Vie rake care of 
you Lady. | ; 
Folia. Oh, you have drank ſo much you are paſt all care, 
Coll, But where can be this jolly Bridegroom ? anſwer me that, 
I will have the Bride ſatisfy d. 
Fiſc. He walk d alone this way ; we met him lately, 
T[ab, Ibeſeech you, Sir, conduct us. 
Har, Fun, Ile bring you to him, Madam. 
Fiſcal to Harman' Fun. Remember, now's your time, if you 
ore ſlip this minute, fortune perhaps will never ſend another, 
Harm, Fun. lam reſolv d. 
Fiſc. Come Gentlemen, Ie tell you ſuch a pleaſant accident, 
you'l chink the evening ſhort. 
Fal. Ilore a Story, anda Walk by *foonſhine. | 
Fiſc. Lend me your hand then Mac:m, Takes hr by (he 
Beam. But one, I beſeech you t eng muſt »» hind 
not quit her ſo, a [Cakes ber bj the eber hand. 


Extunt. 


Re-enter Harman Fun. and V ſabinda. 


1 ſab. Come Sir, which is the way? I long to ſee my love, 
= For. You may have your wiſh, and without ſtirring 


©, 
7/.b. My Love ſo near? ſure you delight to mock me, 
Harm. Fun. Tis you delight to torture me; behold the Man 
who loves you more then his own Eies, more then the joys of 
Euth, or hopes of Earth. 


7/ab, 


-O—_—— _—— — 


————————— 


29: 
7/«b, When you renew d yque friendſbip with my Trwerſon, 
I Koln cheſt Le deſires wete dead within you. hes W ee” 

Hom, Fun. Smothet d — were; not dead, your E:es can 
kindie no ſuch petty fires,as on — blaze a while and ſtraight go out. 

Tſab. You know when had far leſs ties upon me, I wou d not 
hear you; thetetote wonder not if I withdraw, and find the com- 

any- 

: Harm, Fun, That wou'd be too much cruelty ro make me 
etched. 2! { then leave me ſo. a 

1{ab, Am I in faultit you are miſerable? ſo-you may call the 
rich mans wea'ch,, the cauſe aud object of the Rabbers, guilt : 
pray do not perſecute me farther: you know have a Husband. 
now, and wou d be loath t' afflit his knowledge with your ſe- 
cond tolly. 

Hir. Tun, What wond tous care you take to make him happy 

yet 1 2pp:ove your Method. Ignorance, oh tis a Jewel to a 
Husband, that, ts peace in him, tis vertue in his Wife, 
tis Hondur in the World; he has all this, while he is igno- 
tant. 
Tſab. You pervert my meaning: I won'd not keep my actions 
from his knowledge; your bold attempts I wou'd : but yer 
henceforth conceal your impious flames 3 I ſhall not ever be f 
indulgent to your ſhame, to keep it from his notice. 

Harm. cu are a Woman; have enough of Love for him and 
me; I know the plenteous Harveſt all is his: he has ſo much of 
joy , that he muſt labor under it. In charity you may allow 
ſome gleanings to a Friend. 

Tſab. Now you grow rude : Ile heat nomore, 

Harm Fun. You muſt, 
7/ab, Leave me. 

Har. Fan, I cannor, 

Tſab. I find I muſt be troubl'd with this idle talk ſome Ni- 
nutes more, but tis your laſt, 

Har. Fu. And therefore Cle improvg it: pray teſolve to make 
me happy by your free conſent; I do not love theſe half 
Enjoyments , t enetvate my delights with uſing force, and nei- 
ther give my ſelf nor you that toll content, which two can ne- 
ver have, but where both joyn with equal eagerneſs to bleſs each 
other. 1 


Tſe." Bleſh te ye kind Tohabitants" of Hetved, from hear- 
ing words like theſe: * * 07 ark bytes 

Harm, Jun. You muſt do more then hear em: you know 
you were now going to your Bridal Bed. Call your own 
thoughts but to a ſtrict account, they tell you all this day, 
your fancy ran on nothing elſe ; tis but the ſame Scene (till 
you were to act. ; only the perſon chang d, it may be for 


the better. 


Tſab. Lou dare not, ſure, attempt this villany. 
Harm. Jun. Call not the act of Love by that groſſe name, 
Foul give it a much better when tis done; and wooe me to 


a 7 | MLL. *% 
Tab. Doſt thou not fear a Hetven ! 
Harm, No, I hope one in you. Do it, and do it heartily; 
time is precious ; it will prepare you better for your Huſ- 
fLu— Come. [ Lays bold on her, 
« Tſab. Oh Mercy, Mercy, Oh pitty your own Soul, and 
pitty mine: think'how you wiſh 'undbne this horrid act 
when your hot Luſt is (lak'd : think what will follow when 
my Husband knows it, if ſhame will let me live to tell it him 
and tremble at a wer above, who ſees, and ſurely will re- 
venge it. 
Harm: I have thought! 
Tab. Then I am ſure you're penitent. 
Harm. No, I orify gave you ſcope to let you ſee all you have 
—— I knew you find tis to no purpoſe either to talk or 
rive. 
Tjabinda running. Some ſuccor, help, oh help. 
: Lebe reaks from him. 
"Harm, running after her. That too is vain, you cannot ſcape 
me, Exit: 
_ within. Now you are mine; yield, or by force Ile 
take it. 1 a 1 
Tſab. within,” Oh kill me fitſt. . 
i Harm. within. Ile bear you where your crys ſhall not be 
card, 
Tab, as farther off. Sugcor ſweet Heaven, oh ſuccor me. 


ra} uy Prſtey 


Fuer Harman Scnior, Fiſcal, Van Herring, Beamont 
Collins, Julia, : 


Team. You have led us here a Fairies round in the Moon- 
_ to ſeek a Bridegroom in a Wood, till we have loſt the 


Coll. I wonder what's become of her ? 

Harm, Sen. Got together, got together warrant you, be- 
fore this time; you Engliſowenare fo hot, you cannot ſtay for 

ies, a gaod honeſt Dutchman wou'd have been ply- 
ing the Glaſs all this while, and drunk to the hopes of Hens 
in Kelder till twas Bed-time. 

Beam, Yes, and then have rowl'd into the ſheets, and turn'd 
o'th' other fide to ſnore, without ſo much as a parting blow; 
till about midnight he wou'd have waken'd in a maze, and 
found firſt he was Married by putting forth a Foot and feeling 
a Woman by him; and it may be then in ſtead of kiſſing, de- 


ſir d yough Fro to hold his head. 
coll. And by that nights work have given her a Proofe 


what ſhe might expect for ever after. 
Beam. In my Conſcience you Hollamders never get your 


Children, but in the Spirit of Brandee; you are exalted then a 
little above — Natural Phlegm, and only that which can 


make you fight and deſtroy Men, makes you get em. 
You may live to know, that we can kill Men when we 


= 
are ſober. 
Beam. Then they muſk be drunk, and not able to defend 


themſelves. 
Jalia, Pray leave this talke, and let us try if we can fur- 


prize the Lovers under ſome convenient tree : ſhall we ſe- 


parate and lo k them? 
Beam. Let you and I go together then, and if we cannot 


find them, we ſhall do as good, for we ſhall find one anos 
ther. ; 


Fiſe, Pray take that path, or that, I will parſue this. 
[ Excunt all but the Fiſcal, 


G Fiſ 


— OE — 


" Fiſe. $0, vl 


\ —— them from Herman : Te 
look for Hit my ſelf, and ſee how he ſpeeds in his adven- 
ture, | 


Futcr Harman Junior: 


Harm Jun. Who goes there? 

Fiſc. AVriend*:! I was juſt in queſt of you, ſo are all the 
Company: Where have you left the Bride ? 

Har. Jun. Ty'd toa Tree and Gagg d, and 

Fiſc. And what? Why do you ſtare and tremble? an- 
(wer me like a man. 

Hur. Jun. Oh, I have nothing left of Manhood-in me; 
T am turn d Beaſt or Devil; Have not Hornes, and Tayle, 
and Leathern wingsꝰmethinłs I ſhou'd have by my Actions 
Oh Ihave done a Deed ſo ill, I cannot name it. 

Fiſc. Not name it, and yet do it? that's a Fools Mode- 
ſty: Come, Ile name it for you: You have enjoy d your 
Miſtriſs? | 

Har, Jun. How eaſily ſo great a Villany comes from thy 
mouth ! I have done worſe, I have raviſh'd her. 

Fiſc, Thats no harm, ſo you have kill'd her after- 
wards, | 

Harm, Kill'd her! VVhy thou art a worſe Fiend 
then l. 

Fiſc. Thoſe Fits of Conſcience in another might be excu- 
fable; but, in you, a Dutchman, who are of a Race that are 
bora Rebels, and live every where on Rapine; VVou'd you 
degenerate, and have remorſe ? Pray what makes any thing a 
fin but Law; and, VVhat Law is there here againſt it? Is 
not your Father Chief? VVill he condemn you for a pet- 
ry Rape? The VVoman an Amboyner, and what's leſs, 
now Marry'd to an Exghſbman: Come, if there be a Hell, 
tis but for thoſe that fin in Fxrope, not for us in Aſa; 
Heathens have no Hell. Tell me, How was't ? Prithee 
the Hiſtory. 

Harm, I forc'd her VVhat reſiſtance She cou'd 


make 


— —— 
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make ſhe did, but 'twas in vainz I bound her as I told yon 
to a ttee: 
Fiſc. And ſhe eyclaim'd I warrant— 
Harm. Yes, and call'd Heaven and Earth to witneſs. 
Fiſc. Not afrer it was done, 
Harm. More then befure-——-Deſtr'd me to have kill'd 


her. | Even when I had not left her power to ſpeak, ſhe curſt 
me with her eyes. 

Fiſc. Nay, then, you did not pleaſe her; if you had ſhe 
ne're had curs'd you heartily ; but, we loſe time: ſince you 


have done this action, tis neceſſary you proceed; we muſt 
have no tales told. 


Harm. What do you mean ? 

Fiſc. To diſpatch her 11 Cou'd you be fo 
ſenceleſs to raviſh her, and let her live? What if her Hus- 
band ſhau'd have found her > What if any other ExglIſb? 
Come there's no dallying ; It muſt be done: My other plot 
is ripe, which ſhall deſtroy 'em all to morrow. 

Harm. I love her (till to Madneſs, and never can conſent 
to have her kill d, wee'l thence remove her if you pleaſe, 
and keep her ſafe till your intended Plot ſhall take effect; 
And, when her Husband's gone, Ile win her Love by every 
circumſtance of kindneſs, 

Fiſc. You may do ſo, but, tother is the ſafer way: 
but Ile not ſtand with you for one life. I cou'd have wiſh'd 
that Towerſon had been kill d before I had proceeded tomy 
plot; but ſince it cannot be, we muſt go on; Conduct me 
where you left her. 


Harm. Oh that I cou'd forget both Act and Place. 


L Excunt. 


G 2 Scene 


— (44) 
Scene Drawn diſcovers Yſalinda ! 01nd 


Enter Towerſon. 


Towerſ. Sure I miſtook the place, Ile waite no longer, 
ſomething within me does forebode me ill; I ſtumbled when 
I enter'd firſt this Wood: My Noſtrills bled three drops: 
then ſtop'd the Blood, and not one more wou'd follow. 
What's that which ſeems to bear a Mortal [LSce- Ylabinda. 
ſhape, yet neither ſtirs nor ſpeaks! or, Is it ſome Illuſion of 
the Night? "ſome Spectre, ſuch as in theſe A ſan parts more 
Frequently appear; What e're it be Ile venture to approach 
itz My Tſabinds Bound and Gagg'd! Ye Powers [Goes near. 
I tremble while I free her, and ſcarce dare reſtore herliberty 
of Speech for fear of knowing more, 

[Cnbinds ker, and Ungaee's her, 

Tab. No longer Bridegroom thou, nor I a Bride; thoſe 
names are vaniſh'd z Love is now no more; Look on me as 
thou wou'dſt on ſome foul Leaper; and do not touch me: I 
am all polluted, all ſhame, all a're diſhonour; fly my ſight, 
and, for my ſake, fly this deteſted Iſle, where horrid Is ſo 
black and fatal dwell, as Indians cou d not gueſs, till Europe 
taught, 

. Speak plainer, I am recollected now : I know T am 
a Man, the ſport of fate; Yet, Oh my better balf, had Hea- 
ven ſo pleay'd , I bad been more content, to ſuffet in my ſelf 
then thee. 

Tſab, What ſhall [ſay ! That Monſter of a Man, Harman ; 
now I have nam'd him, think the reſt. Alone, and fing!'d 
likea tim'rous Hind from the full Herd, by flattery drew me 
firſt, then forc'd me to an Act, ſo baſe and Brutall, Heaven 
knows my Innocence: but, Why do I call that to Witneſs! 
Heaven ſaw, ſtood ſilent: Not one flaſh of Lightning ſhot 
from the Conſcious Firmament to ſhew its Juſtice : Oh had 


it ſtruckus both, it had ſav'd me! 
Towcr/, 


| 
l 


(45) 

Towerſ. Heaven fuffer'd more in that then you, or F: 
Wheretore have | been faithful ro my truſt, true to my Love, 
and tender to th' oppreſt > Am I condemn'd to be the ſe- 
cond man, who er complain'd, he vertue ſerv'd in vain? 
But dry your tears, theſe ſufferings all are mine. Your breaſt 
is white, and cold as falling Snow. You ſtill as fra- 

rant as your Eaſtern Groves 3 and your whole frame as 
innocent, and holy, as if your being were all ſoul and ſpirit, 
without the groſs allay of fleſh and bloud. Come to my arms 
again. 
8705. Oh never, never, I am not worthy now 3 My foul in- 
deed is free from (in, but the foul ſpeckled ſtains are from my 
body ne'r to be waſu d out, but in my death- Kill me, m 
Love, or I muſt kill my ſelf ; elſe you may think I was a black 
Adultereſsin my mind, and ſome of me conſented. 

Tower. Your wiſh to die. ſhews you deſerve to live. I have 
proclam'd you guiltleſs to my ſelf. Selt-homicide, which was 
in Heathens honour, in us is onely fin, 

Tal. 1 thought th Eternal Mind had made us Maſters of 
theſe mortal frames; you told me he had given us wills to 
chooſe, and reaſon to direct us in our choice ; if ſo, why 
ſhould he tie us up from dying, when death's the greater 

eod ? 
, Tower{ Can death, which is our greateſt enemy, be goad ? 
Death is the diſſolution of our nature; and nature therefore 
does abhor it moſt, whoſe greateſt Law is to preſerve our 
beings. 
ab, P grant, it is its great ond general Law: But as Kings, 
who are, or ſhould be above Laws, difpence with em when 
levell'd at themſclves 3 FV eu ſo may man, without offence to 
Heaven, diſpence with what concerns himſelf alone: Nor is 
death in it ſelf an i!!:then holy Martyrs ſin d, who tan uncall d 
to ſnatch their Martyrdom: And bletfell Virgins, whom you 
celebrate for voluntary death, to free therfilelves from that 


which I have ſuffcr'd. 
Towerf They did it to prevent what might enſue; your 


ſhatne s already paſt. 
Tſab, It may rcturn, if I am yet ſo mean to live a little 
Tower, 


longer, 


046) 
Towerſ. Tou know riot, Heaven may give youſuccour yet; 
you ſee it ſends me to you. 7 

Tſab. Tis too late, you ſhou'd have come before. 

Toewerſ. Yet you may live to ſee your (ell reveng'd, Come 
you ſhall ſtay for that, then Ile die with you. You have con- 
vinc'd my reaſon, nor am I aſham'dto learn from you. To 
Heavens Tribunal my appeal I make; if as, a Govern r be 
ſets me here, to guard this weak built Cittadel ot Life, when 
*tis nolonger to be held, I may with honour quit the Fort. 
But firſt I'll both revenge my ſelf and you. 

Tſab. Alas, you cannot take revenge, your Countreymen are 
few, and thoſe unarm d. 

Towerſ. Though not on all the Nation, as I wou'd; yet [ at 
leaſt can take it on the man. 

Tab, Leave me to Heaven's revenge, for thither I will go, 
and plead my ſelf my own juſt cauſe. There's not an injur'd 
Saint of all my Sex, but kindly will conduct me to my Judge, 
and help me tell my — 

Tower ſ. 1'| ſend th'offender firſt, though to that place he 
never can arrive: ten thouſand Devils damn'd for leis crimes 
then he, and Tarquin in their head, way-lay his Soul, toꝓull him 
down intriumph, and toſhew him in pomp among his Coun- 
trey-men; for ſure Hell has its Nether-lands, and its loweſt 
Countrey muſt be their lot. 


1 


Enter Harman Janior, and Fiſcal. 


Harm. 'T was hereabout I left her ty d. The rage of Love 
renews again within me. | 

Fiſc She il like theffects on't better now. By this time it 
has ſunk into her imagination, and given her a more pleaſing 
Idea of the man, who offer d her fo ſweet a violence. 

Tſab, Save me, ſweet Heaven, the Monſter comes again. 

Harm, Oh here ſhe is: My own fair Bride, for ſo you arc, 
not Towerſon's : Let me unbind you 3 I expet that you ſhould 
bind your (elf about me now, and tie me in your arms. 

Towerſ.[ drawing ] No, Villain, no; hot Satyr of the W&bds ! 
Expect another entertainment now. Behold revenge for => 
jur 
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r'd chaſtity, this Sword Heaven draws againſt thee, and 
ere has plac d me like a fiery Cherub, to guard this Paradiee 
from any ſecond Violation. 

Fiſc. We muſt diſpatch him, Sir, we have the odds; and 
when hes kill'd, leave me to invent the excuſe. 

Harm. Hold a little: As you ſhun d fighting formerly with 
me, ſo wou'd Inow with you, The miſchiefs Ihave done are 
paſt recall. Yield then your uſeleſs right in her [ love, ſince 
the poſſeſſion is no longer yours; ſo is your Honour ſafe, and 
ſo is hers, the Husband onely alter'd. 

Towerſ Ye trifle, there's no room for treaty here : The 
ſhame's too open, and the wrong too great. Now all the 
Saints in Heaven look down to ſee the Juſtice I ſhall do. for tis 
their cauſe ; and all the Fiends below prepare thy Tortures. 

Tſab. If Towerſon wou'd, think ſt thou my foul ſo poor to 
own thy fin, and make the baſe act mine, by chooſing him 
who did it? Know, bad man, I' die with him, but never live 
with rhee. 

Towerſ. Prepare, I ſhall ſuſpect you (tay for further help, 
and think not this enough. 

Fiſc. We are ready for vou. 
Harm. Stand back, II fight with him alone. 
Fiſc. Thahk you for that; ſo if he kills you, I (ball have 


him ſiugle upon me, 
LA three fight. 


Tſab. Heaven aſſiſt my Love. 
Harm. There, Engliſbman, twas meant well to thy heart. 
[-Towerſon woumded. 

Fiſc. Oh you can bleed, I ſee, for all your cauſe. 

Towerſ. Wounds but awaken Exgliſb courages. 

Harm. Yet yield me Tſabinda, and be ſafe. 

Tower, II tight my elf all ſcarlet o'r firſt; were there no 
love, or no revenge, I cou'd not now deſiſt in point of 
honour, 

Harm, Reſolve me firſt one queſtion, Did you not draw 
pw {word this night before, to reſcue one oppreſt with 
odds? 

Tawerſ Yes, in this very Wood : I bear a Ring, the badge: 
of gratitude from him I fay'd, Har ma 


How, That Ring was wine 3 I ſhov'd beloth to kill the 
frank redecmer of my life, ; 
Toner l quit that obligation. But we loſe time, Come, 


Raviſhcr, 

[ They fight again, Towerſon cloſe; 
with Harman aud gets bim 
downs as be is going til bim, 
the Fiſcal — over bim. 

Fiſc. Hold, and let him riſe 3 for if you kill him, at the ſame 
inſtant you die too. : 

Towerſ. Dog, do thy worſt, for I would ſo be kill'd; II 
carry his ſoul captive with me into the other world. 

{ S$tabs Harman. 

Harw, Oh mercy, mercy, Heaven. [ dies, 

Fiſc. Take this then inreturn. 

As be's going 10 ſtab him, Vſabiada takes hald of his hand. 

Tab. Hold, old, the weak may give ſome help. 

Texerſ. (riſag) Now, Sir, Tam for you. 

Fiſc, (reliring) Hold, Sir. there is no mote reſiſtance made, 
I beg you by the honour of your Nation, do not purſue my 
life, I tender you my ſword, 

L Holds his fword by the point to him. 

Towcrſ. Baſe beyond example of any Countfey, but thy 
own, 

Tab, Kill him, ſweet Love, or we ſhall both repent it. 

Fiſc. ( kneding to her ) Divineſt Beauty! abſtract of all 
that's excellent in Woman, canyou be friend to murder ? 

Tſab. 'Tis none to kill a Villain, and a Dutchman, 

Fiſc. ( knecling to Towerſ.) Noble Engliſhman, give me my 
life, unworthy of your taking, By all that's good and holy 
here I (wear, before the Governour to plead your cauſe 3 and 
to declare his ſon's deteſted crime, ſo to ſecure your lives. 

Tower. Riſe, take thy life.though I can ſcarce believe thee 3 
if for a coward it be poſſible, become au honeſt man. 


% 
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Emter Hertian ſenior; van Hering Beovicat Collins: 
Julia, the Governors Guard, X. 


Fiſc. to arm. Oh Siryou come in time to reſeue me ʒ the 
greateſt Vi'++n who thi day draws breath ſtands here be- 
fore your Fes behold your Son, that Worthy, Sweet; 
fortunate young Man" lies there, the laſt cold breath yet 
vering betwixt his trembling Lips. a 

Towerſ. Oh Monſter of Ingratitude / 

Harm, Oh my unfortunate old age, whoſe prop, and only 
ſtaff is gone. dead ere l dye, theſeſhou'd have been his tears, 
and | have been that Body to be mourn'd. 

Beam. I am ſo much amaz'd, ſcarce believe oy Senſes 

Fiſc. And will you let him live, who did this Ach? ſhall 
Murder, and of your own Sony, and ſuch a Son go free? 
he lives too long — this one Minute which he ſtays behind 
him. ; 

Tab. Oh Sir, remember, in that place you hold, you are 
a common Father to us all ʒ we beg but juſtice of you; heark- 
en firſtromy lamented ſtory. | 


Fiſc. Firſt hear me, Sir. 
Towerſ Thee (lave, thou liv'ſt but by the breath I gave 


thee, didſt thou but now plead on thy knees for life? and 
offer dſt to make known my innocencyg, in Herman's injr, 
ries. 
Fiſc. 1 offer'd to have clear'd thy innocence who baſely 
murder d him? but words are needleſs ; Sir, you ſee evidence 
* befor? your cies, and Ithe witneſs, pn my oath to Heaven 
how clear your Son, how criminal this Man. 

Coll. Towerſon cou'd do nothing but what was noble. 

Beam. We know his Native worth. 

Fiſc. His Worth ? behold it on the Murderers hand, a 
Robber firſt, he took degrees in miſchief, and grew to what 
he is : know youthat Diamond, and whoſe it was ? ſee if he 


dares deny t? 
1owerſ. Sir, twas your Sons, that freely I acknowledge 3 


but bow I'came by it 


un- 
bo- 


* f Harm. 
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Harm. No, tis too much, Tle hear no more. 

Fiſe. The Devil of Jealouſie;; aud that of Avarice, both I 
believe poſſeſt him or yout don was innocently talking with 
his Wifey arid he perhaps had found 'em; this I gueſs, but 
ſaw it not, becauſe caine too late, Lonely view'd the ſweet 
Youth, juſt expiting, and Towerſon ſtooping down to take the 
Riag:: ſbe kneeling by to help him; whea he ſaw me, he 
odd, you my beſure bave {ent me After, becauſe I was a 
witnels of the fact; this n my Soul is true. 

Towerſ. Falſe as that ſoul, each Word, each Syllable , the 
Ring: he put upon my hand this night, when in this Wood un- 
known, and near this place, without my timely help he had 
been ſlain, | x 

Fife; See this unlikely ſtory, what enemies had he who 
ſhou'd aſſault him, or is it probable that very Man who actu- 
ally did kill him afterwards, / ſhou d ſave his life ſo little time 
before. 

Tſab. Baſe Man thou know'ſt the reaſon of his deathzhe had 
committed on my Perſon. Sir an impious Rape; fitſt ty d me 
to. that tree, and there my Hus band found me, whole revenge 
was ſuch, as Heaven and Earth will juſtify. 

Harm. I know not what Heaven will, but Earth ſhall not. 

Beam Herſtory carties ſuch a face of Truth, yecannor but 
believe it. 

cell. The other a qqnhcious ill- patch d lye. 

Fiſc. Yes, you are proper Judges of his crime, who wih 
the reſt of your Acebmplices, your Countrey-men, and Tow- 
erſon the chief, whom we too kindly us d, wou's have fur- 
pri d the Fort, and made us Slaves z that ſhall be prev'd, 
more ſoon then you imagine ; I found it out this evening. 

Towerſ; Sure the Devil has lent thee all his ſtock of falſ- 
hood, and muſt be forc'd hereafter to tell truth, 

Beam; Sir, tis impoſlible you ſhou d belicve it. 

Harm. Seize cmall. 

Coll, You cannot be ſo baſe. 

Harm. Ile be ſo juſt till I can hear your plea againſt this 
plat, which if not prov'd, and fully, you are quit, mean 
ume, reliſtance is but vain, a | 

Tewerſ. 


(9) 

. Towerſ.Provided that wemay have equal hearing, l am con- 

tent to yield, though I declare, you have no power to judge 

us. Give. his ſword, 
Beam. Barb'rous ungrateful Dutch. 

Harm. See em convey'd apart to ſeveral priſons, leaſt they 
combine to forge ſome ſpecious Lye in their excuſe, let 
Towerſon and that Woman too he parted, 

Tſab. Was ever ſuch fad divorce made on a Bridal night! 
but we before were parted ne'r to meet, farewel, farewel, 
my laſt and only Love. 

Towerſ. Curſe on my fond credulity, to think there cou d 
be Faith or Honor in the Dutch: Fatewel my Tſabinda, and 
farewel my much ww Countrey-menz remember yet 
that no unmanly weakneſs in your Tuffrings diſgrace the 
Native Honour of our Hle ; 

For you I mourn; grief for my (elf werevain, 
I haveloſt all, and now wou'd loſe my pain. 


Exeunt, 
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AYES 5 


SCENE 1. A Table ſet out. 


Futer Harman, Filcal, Van Herring, and imo Ditybmon: 
they ſit, Boy, and waiters, Guards, 


Harm. XK 4 Y ſorow cannot be (o ſoon digeſted for loſing of 
a San I lov fo well; but conſider, great ad- 
vantages muſt with ſame loſs be boughte as this rich Trade 
which I this day have purchas'd with his death, yet let me be 
- teveng'd, and IThall (ti!l live on, and eat, and drink down 
all my gtiefs. Now to the matter, Fiſcal, 
Fiſc. Since we may freely (peak among our ſelves, all I 
have ſaid of Tawerſox was moſt falſe; you were conſanting, 
H 2 Sir 


— — — 


Cn) 


Ar, as well as T, that Perez ſuou d be hir'd to murder him, 
' which he refuſing when he was engag d, tis dangerous to let 


him longer live. | 
Van Her. Diſpatchhim, he will be a ſbrowd witneſs again(t 


us, if he teturn to Frope. 


Fiſc. I have tliougltberrer, if you pleaſe, to kill him by 
form of Law, as acceſſary to the Engliſh plot, which I have 


long been forging. 


Harm. Send one to ſeize him ſtraite. [Exit a Meſſenger: 
But what you ſaid , that Towerſox was guiltleſs uf my Sons 
death;!1 cally believe; and ne're thought othetwiſe, though l 
diſſembl' d. | 

Fan Her. Nor; but twas well done to feign that ſtory, 

r. Dutch, The tfue one was too foul. 

2. Dutch. And afterwards to draw the Engliſh off from 
his concernment, to their own, Ithink 'twas rarely manag d 
that, | 

Harm. So far, 'twas well; now to proceed, for I would 
gladly know whether the grounds are plauſible enough of 


this pretended plot. 


Fiſc. With favour of this Houourable Court, give me but 
leave to ſmooth the way before you. Some two or three 
nights ſince, (it matters not 5) a Fapan Soldier under Captain 
Perez, came toa Sentinel upon the Guard, and in familiar talk 
did queſtion him about this Caſtle, of its ſtrength 3 and how 
he thought it might be taken; this diſcourſe the other told 
me early the next morning : I thereupon did ifſue private or- 
der, to wrack the Japonneſe , my ſelf being preſent, 

Harm. But what's this tothe Ag ? 

Fiſc, You ſhall hear, I as k d him when his pains were ſtrong- 
eſt on him, if Towerſon, or the Engl:ſh FaQtory, had never 
Hir'd him to betray the Fort, be anſwtr'd, (as 'twas ny 
they never had: nor was his meaning more in that diſcoarſe 
then as a Soldier to inform himſelf and ſo to paſs the time. 

kan her. Did he confeſs no more? | 

Fiſc. You interrupt me, Itold him I was certainly inform d 
the Englich had deſigus upon th e Caftle, and if he franck- 
N wou d confeſs the ir Plot, he ſhou'd'not only be 3 

8 om 
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ſtom Torment, but bounteouſly rewarded > pteſent pain 
and future hopes, in fine ſo wrought upon him, he yielded 
2 ſubſcribe what er I pleas'd; and fo he ſtands commit. 
ted. » ® 

Har. Well contriv'd, a fair way made upon this accuſati- 
on, to put them all to Torture, | 

2 Dutch. By hisconfeſſion, all of em ſhall dye, ev'n to 
their General Towerjon, 

Har. He ſtands convicted of another Crime, for which: 
he 15 to ſuffer. 

. Fiſe, This do's well, to help it though. 

For Towerſon is here a Perſon publickly Employ'd from Exg- 
land, and if heſhou'd appeal, as ſure he will, you have no- 
power to Judge bim in Amboyna.. 

Van Her. But in regard of the late League and Union, be- 
twixt the Nations, how can this be anſwer d. 

1 Dutch: To Torture Subjects to ſo great a King, a pain 
ne'er heard of in their happy Land, will found but ill in 
Furope. 

Fiſe Their —_— Laws, in England have their force; and 
we have ours, different from theirs;. at home 5 It is enough, 
they either ſhall confeſs; or we will falfify their hands to 
make em 3 then for th Apologie let me alone; Thave itwric 
already to a Tittle, of what they ſhall ſubſcribe ; this I will 

bliſh , and make our moſt unheard of Cruelties, to. ſeem: 
moſt- juſt, and legal. g * 

Har: Then in the name of him, who put it faſt into thy 
Head to form this damn d falſe Plot, proceed we to the Exe- 
cution of itz and to begin; firſt ſeize we their Eſſects, Ri- 
fle their Cheſts, their Boxes, Writings, Books, and rake of: 
om a ſeeming Inventory; but all to our own uſe, I ſhall grow 

ung with thought of this, and loſe my Sons remems»- 

nce: 

Fiſe. Will you not pleaſe to call the Priſoners-in 2; at leaſt: 
inquire, what Torments have extorted. 

Har, Go thou and bring us word, [Exit Filcal,, 


Boy 
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Boy, give me ſome Tobacco, and a ſtope of Wiae, 
Boy? : . 
Boy: I ſhall Sir. | | 
Har. And a Tub to leak in Boyz when was this Table 
without N leaking, Vellel, | © BY 
Van. Her. That's an Omiſſion. 
1 Dutch: A great Omiſſion. 
'Tis a Member of the Table, T take it ©. 
Har, Never any thing of Moment was done at our Counſel 
Table, without a leaking Tub; at leaſt in my time, great af- 
fairs require great Conſultations, great Conſultations — 
ron Drinking, and great Drinking a great leaking Veſ- 
el, 
Fun Her. I am een drunk with joy al teady, to ſee our god- 
ly buſineſs in this forwardneſs. 


Enter Fiſcall. 


Har. Where are the Priſoners ? 

Fiſc. At the door, 

Har. Bring &m in; Ile try if we can face em down hy 
Impudence, and make e m to confeſs, 


Enter Benmont and Collias Guarded. 


You are not ignorant of our Buſineſs with you; the cryesof 
your Accomplices already have reach d your Ears; and your 
own Couſciences, above à thouſand Summons, thouſand Tor- 
tures inſtruct you what to do. No fatther Juglings ,” no- 
thing hut plain ſiacerity and truth to be delivered now; a 
free confeſſion, will firſt attone for all your fins above; and 
may do much below to gain your Pardons, let me exhort you 
therefore, be you mertiful, firſt to your ſelves, and make ac- 
knowledgement of your Conſpiracy? 

Beam. What Conſpiracy: 

Fife, Why la you, that the Devil ſhou'd go Mask'd with 
ſuch's ſeeming honeſt face; I warrant you know of ng ſuch 
thing. | 
He, 


(s) 


Hur, Were not you Mr, Beawent, and you Collins both 
acceſlary, to the horrid Plot, for the Surpriſal of this Fort 
and Illand. | | 

Beam. As I ſhall reconcile my · Sius to Heaven, in my laſt 
Article of Life, I'm innocent. 

Collins: And. ſo am I. 

Her. So, you are firſt upon the Negative, 

Beam. And will be ſotill death. 

Collins: What Plot is this you ſpeak of ? 

Fiſc, Here are Impudent Rogues, now after confeſſion of 
two Japonneſes, theſe Engliſh Starts dare ask what Plot 
it is. | | 

Har. Not to enforme your knowledge, but that Law may 
have its courſe in every circumſtance 3 Fiſcal , ſumup their 
accuſation to em. | 

Fiſc. You ſtand accus'd, that New years day late paſt, thete 
met at Captain Towerſon's Houſe, you preſent, and many 
others of your Factory: there, againſt Law and Juſtice, and 
all Tyes of. Friendſhip , aud of Partnerſhip betwixt us, you 
did confpire to ſeiſe upon the Fort, to Mutther this our 
Worthy Governor; and by the helpof your Plantations near, 
of Jacatra, and Bards, and Lobo, to keep it for your ſelves. 

Beam, What proofs have you of this? 

Fiſc The confeſſion of two Japonneſes. hir'd by you to 
attempt it. 

Herm, I hear they hywobeen forc'd hy Torture to it. 

Harm. It matters not which way tite truth come out; take 
heed, for their Example is before you. | 

Beam, Ve. have no right, ye dare not Torture us, we owe 


you no ſubjection. . 
F iſe. That Sir, muſt be diſputed at the Hague; in the mean 


time we are in polleſlicn here. 

2 Dntch, Aud ve can make our ſelves to be obey'd, 

Van Her, In few words Gentlemen confeſs. There is a 
Beverage ready for: you elle, Which yon! not hike to 
ſwallow, "12 | 


Collins: How's this? 
Har. 


56) | 
» Har, You. (ball be muff d up like Ladies, with an Oy1'd 
Cloath put underneath y-urChins,then Water pour d aboveʒ 
which, either. you muſt drink or muſt not breath. 6 

1 Dutch: That's one way, we have others, 

Har. Yes, we have two Elements at your Service, Fire, a8 
well as Water; certain things call d Matches to be ty'd to 
your Fingers ends, which are as ſoveraignas Nutmegs; to 
quicken your. ſhort Memories. 

Beam, You are inhumane, to make your Cruelty your 
Paſtime 3 Nature made me a Man, and not a Whale, to ſwal- 
low down a flood. 

Har. You'l grow a Corpulent Gentleman like me; I (hall 
love you the better fort, now you are but a ſpare rib. 

Fiſc. Theſe things are only offer d to your choice; you 
may avoid your Tortures and confeſs. 

Collins : Kill us firſt, for that we know is your deſign at 
laſt ; and tis more Mercy now: 

Beam. Be kind, and, Execute us, while we bare the ſhapes 
of Men, e're Fire and Water have deſtoy'd our Figures; 
let me go whole out of the World, I care not 3 and find my 
Body when I riſe again ſo, as I need not be aſham'd on't. 

Har. Tis well you're Merry; will you yet confeſs ? 

Beam. Never. . 

Har, Bear e'm away to Torture, 

Van Her. Wee l try your Conſtancy. 

Beam. Wee'l ſhame your (Cruelty, if wedeſerve out Tor- 
tures , 'tis firſt for freeing ſuch an infamous Nation, that 
ought to have been ſlaves. and then for truſting them as 
Partners, who had caſt off the Yoke of their lawtul So- 
veraigh, 

Har. Away,Tle hear no more, now who comes the next? 

. [ Exennt the Enghiſhwith a Guard, 

Fiſc. Towerſon's Page, a Ship Boy, and a'W.»man. | 

Har, Call e'm in. . [LEX Meſſenger, 

Van-Hcr. We (hall have eaſie work with them. 

Fiſc. Not fo eaſie as you imagine, they have indur'd the 
Beverage already; all Maſters of their pain, no one con- 


feſſing. 


Hur 
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the Devill's in theſe Fogliſhy, thoſe brave Boys won'd prove 
ſtout Topers if they liv d. 


Enter two Boyes and 4 Worn led as from Torture. 


Cc me hither ye perverſe Imps, they ſay, yon have indur'd 
the Water Torment, Wee'l try what Fire will do with you 
you Sirrah, confeſs, were not you knowing of Towerſons Plot, 
againſt this Fort and Wand, x. 

Page. I have told your Hangman no, twelve times within this 
hour; when I was at the laſt Gaſpe , and that's a time I think, 
when a Man ſhou'd not diſſemble. | 

Har. A Man, mark you that now3 you Engliſh Boys hare 
learn't a trick of late, of growing Men betimes, and do:ng 
Mens Work too, before you come to twenty. 

Van. Her, Sinah, T wit uy if you area Salamander, and can 
live 1'ch' Fice, 

Page. Sure you think my Father got me of ſome Dutch 
Woman, and that I am bur uf a, half ſtrame courage z but you 
ſhall find that I am all o're Engliſh, as well in Fire as Wa- 
rer, | 

2 Be Well of all Religions, I do not likeyour Dutch. 

Fiſc. No, and why young ſtripling. 

2 Bey. Becauſe your Pennance comes before Confeſſion. 

Har. Do you mock us Sirrah, to the Fire with him, 5 

2. Boy. Do ſo, all you ſhall get by it, is this; before I an- 
{wered no, now Ile be ſullen and will talk no more. = 

Har. Beſt cutting off theſe little Rogues betime, if they gio 
Men , they'le have theSpirit of Revenge ine'm, 

Page, Yes, as your Children have that of Rebellion Oh that 
I cou'd but live to be Governor here, to makeoyoar far Guts 
pledge me in that Beverage I crunk, you Sie Foby Faifteff of 
Amſterdam. 1 ol 

2 Boy, I have a little Brother in Fagland, that I intend to ap- 
pearto, when you have kill'd me; and if he do's not promiſe me 
the Death of ten Dutchmen in the next War, Ile haunt him in- 
ſtead of you. 3 | | 

1 Maw 
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Har. What ſay you Woman? have compaſſion of your (elf, 
and confeſs ; you ate of a ſofter Sex. a 

Wom. But ofa Courage full as Manly; there is no Sex in Souls; 
wou d you have Engliſh Wives ſhew leſs of Bravery then their 
Children do? to lie by an Engliſh Man's fide, is enough to give 
z Womao Reſolution, / | 

Fiſc, Here's a Hen of the Game too, but we ſhalltame you 
in the fire. 

Wow. My Innocence ſhall there be tty d like Gold, till it 
come out the puter. When yon have burnt me all into one 
Wound, cram Gunpowder into'r, and blow me up, Ile not con- 
ſeſs one word to ſhame my Countrey, 

Har. I think we have got here the Mother of the Maccabees 5 
away with them all three. [ E-xeunt the Engliſh Guarded, 
Ile take the pains my ſelf to ſee theſe Tortur d. 

Exeynt Harman, Van Herring, and the two Dutchmen with 

the Engliſh: manct Fiſcal, 


Enter Julia to the Fiſcal. 


Talis. Oh you have ruin'd me, you have undone me, in the 
Perſon of my Hasband ! 1 

Fiſc. It he will needs fosfeir his Life to the Laws, by joyning 
with the Engliſh in à Plot, tis not in me to ſave him 5 but dear- 
eſt Folia be fatisfy'd, you ſhall not want a Husband. 

li. Do you think, Ile ever come intoa Bed with him, 
who rob'd me of my dear ſweet Man: 

Fiſc. Dry up your Tears, I'me in earneſt, I will Marty you, 
yfaith I will;; it is yourdeſtiny, 
Folia. Nay if it be my Deſtiny : but I vow Tle nete be yours 
dut upos one condition. ' 
Fiſc. Name yout deſire and take it. 

vita. T hen ſave poor Beamonts Life. 

.-Fiſe, This i; the moſt.unkind Requeſt you cou'd have made, 
is ſhews.you Love him better: theretore in prudence l ſhou'd haſt 
his Death.. . 2200 fi 1 

Falia, Come, Ile not be deny d, you ſhall give me his Life, 
le not love you, by this Kiſs you {hall Child; 


| Fiſc, 
3 ifc 


— 
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Fiſc. Pray xk ſome other thing. | 
2. Thave your word fox this, and if you break it, how 

ſhallI truſt you for your Marrying me. 

Fiſc. Well, I will dot to oblige you. 20 40. 

But to prevent her new deſigns with him, Ile ſee him ſhipt 
away for England ſtraight, | 

Folia I may build upon your promiſe then: 

Fiſc. Moſt firmly : I hear company. 

| 


Enter Harman, Van Herring, and therwo Datchmen with 
Towerſon Priſoner, 


Harm. Now Captain Towerſow you have had the Priviledge 
to beexamin'd laſt: this on the ſcore of my od Friendſhip with 
you, though you have ill deſery'd it. But here you ſtand accus'd 
of no leſs Crimes then Robbery firſt, then Murther, and laſt 
Treaſon: what can you ſay to clear your ſe it 

Towerſ,, You're intereſted in all, and therefore partial; I have 
conſidet d ont, and will not mT becauſe I know you have no 
right to judge me: for the laſt Treaty rt our: King and you 
expreſly ſaid, that cauſes Criminal were firſt to be Examin d, 
and then Judg'd, not here, but by the Councel of Defence; 
to whom I make Appeal, 

Fife, This Court conceives that it has power to judge you; 
deriv'd. from the moſt High and Mighty States, who in this Iſland 
ate Supream , and that as well in Criminal, as Civil Cauſes. 

1 Dutchman, You are not to queſtion the Authority of the 
Court which is to Judge you. 

'- Towerp. Sit, by your favor, I both muſt, and will: Ile not ſo 
far betray my Nations tight ; weare not here your Subject :, but 
your Partnets: and that Supremacy of power you claim, extends 
but to the Natives, not to us: date vou, who in the Britiſh Seas 
firike Siyl, nay more, whoſe Lives and Freedome are our Alms, 
preſume to ſit and judge your Benefactots. Your baſenew up- 
ſtart Com mon- Wealth ſhou d bluſh, to doom the Subjects of an 
Engliſh King the meaneſt of whoſe Merchants vou d diſdain the 
narrow life, and the Domeſtic biſenefsof one of thoſe you call 


your mighty States. 
12 Filc 


(c 


_— You ſpend your Breath in Ray ling ; ſpeak to the pur- 
3,4 | | 
Har, Hold yet: becauſe you ſhall not call us cruel, orpleid 


void be judge in my own cauſe z I-ſhall accept of that appeal 


you make, concerning my Sons death; provided farſt you clear 
your (elf from what concerns the publick 3 for that relating to 
our general ſafety, the judgment of it cannot be deferr'd ; but 
with our common danger. 

Towerſ, Let me firſt be bold to queſtion you: what circum- 
ſtance can make this pretended Plot ſeemlikelyt the Natives 
firſt you tortur d, their confeſſion Extotted ſo, can prove no 
crime in us. Conſider next the ſtrength of this your Caſtle; it's 
Gariſon above two hundted Men, beſides as many of your Ci- 
ty Burgers, all ready on theleaſt Allarme, 0; Summons, to Re- 
inforce the others, tor ten Eng iſh, and Merchants they, not Soul- 
diers ; with the Ayd of ten Fapanners; all of em unarm'd, ex- 
cept five Swords, and not ſo many Mus kets; th attempt had on- 
ly been for Fools or Madmen, 

Fiſc. We cannot help-your want of Wit; proceed, 
Tewerſ. Grant then we had been deſperate enough to hazard 
this z we mult at leaſt forecaſt how to ſecure when we 
had it. We had no Ship not Pinnace inthe Hatbor nor cou d 
have Aid from any Factory: the neareſt to us forty Leagues from 
hence, and they but few in number : you beſides this Fort, have 
yet three Caſtles in this Iſle amply provided for , and eight tall 
Ships riding at Anchor near, conſidering this, and think what 
all che World will jadge of it, 

Harm, Nothing but Falſhood is to be expected from ſach a 
Tongue, whoſe Heart is foul'd with Treaſon, Give him the Be- 
verage. CY 

Fiſc. Tis ready Sir, 

Harm Hold l have ſome reluctance to proceedto that extiemity: 
he was my Friend, and I wou'd have him franckly to confeſs : puſh 
ope that Priſon door , and ſet before bim the image of his p uns in 
other Men. 


N. 
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The Scene opens, and x. po the Engliſh Tortur'd, and the 
Datch tormenting them. 


Fiſc. Now Sir, how does the Object like you? 

Tewerſ, Are you Men or Devils! D Alves, whom you con- 
demn for cruelty did ne te the like; he knew original Villany was 
in your Blood: your Fathers all are damn'd for their Rebellion; 
when they Rebell d, they were well us d to this: theſe Tortures 
ne're were hatch'd in Humane Breaſts, butas your Countrey lies 
confin'd on Hell,juſt on its Marches, your black Neighbors taughe 

e, and juſt ſuch pains as you invent on Earth, Hell has reſerv'd 
ou- 

f ouch Are you yet mov'd ? * 

Tower, But not as you wou'd have me; I could weep tears 
of Blood to view this uſage ; but you, as if not made of the ſame 
Mould , ſee with dry eyes the Miſeries of Men, as they were 
Creatures of another kind, not Chriſtians, nor Allies, nor Partners 
with you, but as if Beaſts, transhx'd on Theatres, to make you 


cruel ſport, . 
Har, T heſe are but vulgar Objects, bring his Friend; let him 
behold his Torturesz ſhut that door. [ The Scene cle, d. 


Enter Beamont led, with Matches ty d 10 his Hands. 


Towerſ. embracing him. Oh my dear friend, now I am trul 
wretched l even in that part wh.chis moſt ſenſible, my friend- 
ſhip: how have we hid to ſee the Eng name; the ſcorn of 
theſe, the vileſt of Mankind. 

Beam. Courage my friend, and rather praiſe we Heaven, 
that it has choſe two ſuch as you and me, who will not ſhame 
our Countrey with our pains, but ſtand like Marble Statues 
in their fires, fcorch'd and defac'd perhaps, not melted down. 
So let em burn this Tenement of Earth 3 they can but burn 
me naked to my ſoul. that's of a Nobler frame, and will 
ſtand Firme, Upright, and Unconſum'd, 

Fiſc, Confeſs; if you have kindneſs, ſave your friend. 

| Towerf. 
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Towerſ. Yes, by my death Iwou'd, not by my confeſſion ; 
he is ſo brave, he wou'd not ſo be ſav d but wou'd renounce 
a friendſhip built on ſhame. 

Harm. Bring more Candles, and burn him from the Wriſts 
up tothe Elbows. 

Beam, Do, Ile enjoy the Flames like Scævola; and when 
one's roaſted, give the other hand, | | 

Towerſ. Let me embrace you while you are a Man, now you 
malt loſe that form; be parch'd and rivel'd like à dry'd 
Mummy, ordead MalefaQor, expos'd in Chains, and blown 
about by Winds. 

Beam, Vet this Ican endure, Go on, and weary out two E- 
lements; Vex Fire and Water with th Experiments of pains 
far worſe then death. | 

Towcrſ, Oh let me take my turn; you will have double 
pleaſure, I'm aſham'd to be the only Emgliſhwanumortur'd, 

Vun Her. You ſoon ſhou'd have your wiſh; but that we 
know in him you ſuffer more. 

"Harm. Fill me a brim full Glaſs: now Captain, here's to all 
your Countreymen4 I wiſh your whole Fuſt India Company 
were in this room, that we might uſethem thus. 

Fiſc. They ſhou'd have Firesof Cloves and Cinamon, we 
wou d cut down whole Groves to Honour em, and be at colt 
to burn em nobly. f 

Beam. Barb'rous Villains ! now you ſhow your ſelves. 

Harm, Boy, take that Candle thence, and bring it hither, 
Iam exalted, and wou'd light my Pipe juſt where the Wyck 
is fed with Eugliſh Fat. 

iu Her, So wou'd I; oh the Tobacco taſts Divinely after 
It. 
Towerſ. We have friends in England who wou'd weep toſee 
this acted on a Theatre, which here you make your paſtime. 

Beam. Oh that this Fleſh were turn'd a cake of [ce, that 1 
might in an inſtant melt away, and become nothing, to eſcape 
this Torment, there is not cold enough in all the North to 
quench my burning blood. 


: [ Fiſcal whiſpers Harman. 
Harm. Do with Beamont as you pleaſe, ſo Towerſon dye. 
_—_— Fiſc 


(63) 
Fiſe. 'You'l not confeſs yet Captain? 


Towerſ. Hangman, no. I wou'd have don't before, if e're 
I wou'd : to do it when my friend has ſuffer'd this, were to be 


leſs then he. 
Fiſe. Free him. [To Beamont aſide, 
i They free Beamont. 5 
Beamont I have not ſworn you ſhou d not ſuffer, but that you 
ſhouꝰd not dye; thank J»liz for't, but on your life do not de- 
lay this hour to poſt from hence; ſo to your next Plantation; 
I cannot ſuffer a lov'd Rival near me. 

Beam. I almoſt queſtion if I will receive my life from thee : 
tis like a cure from Witches; twill leave a fin behind it. 

Fiſc. Nay, I'm not laviſh of my courteſie; I can on eaſy 
terms reſume my gift, 

Harm. Captain, you rea dead man 3 Ile (pare your torture 
for your Quality; prepare for execution inſtantly, 

Towerſ, lam prepar'd. 

Fiſc. You dye in charity I hope. 

Towerſ. I can forgive even thee ; my innocence I need not 
name, you know it. One farewel kiſs of my dear Tſabinds, 
and all my bufmeſs here on earth is done. 

Harm. Call her, ſhe's at the door, Exit Fiſcal. 

Towel. to Beam. embracing. A long and laſt farewel; I take 
my death with the more chearfulneſs becauſe thou liv'(t be- 
hind me: tell my friends I dy'd fo as became a Chriſtian and a 
Man; give to my brave Employers of the Eaſt India Compa- 
ny, the laſt remembrance of my faithful ſervice; tell em l 
Scal that Service with my Blood; and dying, wiſh to all their 
Factories, and all the famous Merchants of our Ille, that 
Wealth their gen'rous Induſtry deſerves 3 but dare not hope 
it with Dutch partnerſhip, Laſt, there's my hearr, I give it in 
this kiſs Kiſſes him, Do not anſwer me; Friendlhip's a 
tender thing, and it would ill become me now to weep...” 

Beam. Adieu, it I wou'd ſpeak, I cannot. Exit. 


Enter Fſabinda. 


Iſab. Is it permitted me to (ee your Etes once more, before - 
Eternal night ſhall cloſe em. Tower... 


＋—— —»-— 2 
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Towerſ. I ſummon d all Ihad of Man to ſee you, *twas well 
the time allow d for it, was ſhort, I cou'd not bear it long: 
tis dangerous, and would divide my Love 'twixt Heaven and 


you. [therefore part in haſte; think I am going a ſuddain jour- 


ney, and have not the leiſure to take a ceremonious long faxe- 
wel. | 

Tab. Do you ſtill love me? 

Towerſ. Do not ſuppo ſe I do, tis for your eaſe, fince you 
_ ſtay behind me 3 tothiak [ wasunkind, you'lgrieve the 

eſs 

Harm. Though I ſuſpect you joyn d in my Sons Murder, yet 
fince it is not prov d, you have your life, 

Tſab, [thank you for't, I'le make the nobleſt uſe of your 
fad gift; that is, to dye unforc'd ; Ile make a preſent of 
life to Tower/an ; to let you (ee, though worthleſs of his 
Love, I would notlive without him. 

Towerſ, | charge you love my memory, but live. 

Harm. She ſhall bo ſtrictiy guarded from that violence, ſhe 
means againſt her ſelf, 


Tab. Vain Men! there are ſo many paths to death, you can- 


not ſtop em all; o'ze the green Turf where my Love's laid, 
there will Imourning ſit, and draw ao air but from the damps 
that riſe out of that hallow'd Earth; and for my Dyet, I 
mean my Eies alone ſhall feed my Mouth. Thus will I live, 
till he in pity riſe, and the pale ſhrowd take me in his cold 
Arms, and lay me kindly by him in his Grave, 


Enter Collins, and then Perez, Julia following him, 


Harm. No more; your time's now come, you muſt away; 

Coll, Now Devils, you hav.4 ne your worſt with tor- 
tures, Death's a privation of pam; but they were a continu- 
al dying, 

J. Farewel my deareſt, I may have many Husbands, 
but never one like thee. 

Perez. As you love my Soul, take hence that Woman; my 
Engliſh friends, I'm not aſham'd of death, while I have you 
for part'acrs 3 I knoiy you iauoccnt , and fo am l, of this 


pretended 


” 
— * . * 
9 „ 


pretended plot; but I am guilty of a greatercrime; Ber be: 


ing married in another Countrey: the 

and my love to that ill Woman, made me leave the firſt, a 
make this fatal choice. I'm juſtly puniſn d, fogher ſake I dye; 
the Fiſcal to enjoy her has accus'd me; There is another 
cauſe by his procurement I ſhouid have kill... 

Fiſc. Away with him. and ſtop his mouth. [Hei led off. 

Tomerſ ] leave thee Life with no regret at parting, full of 
whatever thou cou dſt give, I riſe from thy neglected Feaſt, 
and goto ſleep: yet on this brink of death,myEies are open d, 
and Heav'n has bid me propheſy to you th' unjuſt contrivers 
of this Tragick Scene; An Age is coming, when an Engliſh Mo» 
march with Blood, — that blood which 775 have ſbed: to 
fave your Cities from vidlorious Arms, you ſhall invite the Waves 
to hide your Earth , and trembling to the tops of Houſes fly, while 
Deluges invade your lower rooms : Then, as with Waters you have 
ſwell d our Bodres, with damps of Waters ſhall your Heads be 

woln z 
Till at the laſt your ſap'd foundations fall, 
And Univerſal Ruine ſwallows all. 
He's led out with the Engliſhy 
$ the Dutch remain, 

Van Her, Ay, ay, wel venture both our Selves, and Chil. 
dren for ſuch another pull, 

1. Dutch, Let him propheſy when his Head's off, 

2. Dat ch, There's ne'r a Noſtradamns of em all fhall fright 
us from our gain. 

Fiſc. Now for a ſmooth Apology, and then a fawning 
Letter tothe King of England ; and our work's done. 

Harm, Tis done as 1 wou'd wiſh it: Now Brethren, at my 
proper colt and charges, three days you are my Gueſts; in 
which good time we will divide their greateſt Wealth by 
Lots, while wantonly werifle for the reſt : 

Then in full Romers, and with joyful Hearts 
We'l drink confuſion toall Engliſh Starts [ Exeunt. 


K Epilogue. 


ett see 0000202 
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Poet once the Spartan's led to fight, 

And made 'em Conquer in the Muſes right : 
Zo won d our Poet lead you on this day: 
Showing your tortur d Fathers in bis Play. 
To one well born, th affront is worſe and more, 
When be's abu d, and baffled by a Bore : 
With ax ill Grace the Dutch their miſchiefs do, 
They've both ill Nature and ill Manners too, 
Well may they boaſt themſelwes an antient Nation, 
For they were bred e're Manners, were in faſhion: 
And their new Common wealth has ſet em free, 
Onely from Honour and Civility. 
Venetians do not more uncut hi ride, 
Than did their Lubber. State Mankind beftride. 
Their ſway became em with as ill Meen, 
As their own Pannches ſwell abowe their Chin : 
Tet is their Empire no true Growth but Humour, 
And onely two King's Touch can cure the Tumor. 
As Cato did his Affricque FEruns diſplay : 
So we before yourEies their Ir dies lay : 
All Loyal Fogliſh will like him conclude, 
Let Czlar Live, and Carthage be ſub du d. 


FINIS. 


